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GENESIS,  xlviii,  21. 
Behold^  I  die :  hut  God  shall  he  with  you. 


Death,  at  any  time,  and  in  any  form,  is  inconceiva- 
bly solemn.     In  the    death  of  an  aged  saint  of  God, 
there  is  usually  a  mixture  of  light  and  shade,  of  joy  and 
pain  ;  which  cannot  but  produce  peculiar  sensations  in 
the  breast  of  every  attendant  on  the  scene.     To  be 
parted  by  death  from  a  relative  or  friend,  whom  affec- 
tion  had   long   united   to  the  heart,  produces  a  dark 
shade  of  affliction  ;  while  the  light  of  Christian  charac- 
ter, and  a  full  persuasion  of  his  future  happiness,  dart 
the  rays   of  light  and    consolation   into   the  bereaved 
breast ;  so,  that  we  sorrow  not  as  those  who  have  no 
hope.     A  scene  like  this,  is  presented  to  us  in  the  death 
of  Jacob.    This  venerable  man  of  God,  had  many  afflic- 
tive changes  in  his  life,  and  in  his  family.     By  the  good 
hand  of  his  God  upon  him,  he  was,  through  remarkable 
Providences,  led  down  to  Egypt,  and  spent  his  last  days 
in  the  land  of  Goshen.    The  time  of  his  death  drawing 
near,  his  beloved  Joseph,  with  his  two   sons,  and  the 
rest  of  Jacob's  children,  surrounded  his  bed  ;  and,  as  a 
father,  and  a  patriarch,  he  pronounced  upon  them  his 
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final  benediction ;  every  part  of  which  was  verified  in 
the  after  history  of  their  respective  tribes.    To  his  son 
Joseph,  whom  he  tenderly  loved,  he  said,  Behold^  take 
notice,   my  pilgrimage  is   over  on  earth,  my  time  is 
come  in  Avhich  I  part  with  you  ;  /  die,  but  God  shall  be 
with  you.   What  composure  this,  while  under  the  pains 
of  dissolving  nature,  in  the  immediate  prospect  of  death 
and  the  grave  !     Beneath  the  smiles  of  his  God,  and  a 
sense  ot  that  mercy  which  had  led  him  all  his  life  long, 
Jacob  beheld  the  prospect  of  a   future  state  of  happi- 
ness beyond  the  vale  of  death ;  and  thus,  with  the  ut- 
most cheerfulness,   he  submitted  to  the  mortal  change, 
bowing  with  reverence  to  the    will   of  his  God.     Not 
less  was  his  confidence,  that  though  he  died,  the  kind 
Providence  of  the  Lord  would  preserve  his  posterity, 
and   return  them  to  their  own  land.     /  die,  but  God 
shall  be  with  you  I     What  a  fine  picture  is  this  of  a 
happy  death  !     Can  the  votaries  of  infidelity  produce 
an  instance  of  exit  in  death  like  this  ?     Is  this  dying 
like  a  brute  ;  unconscious  of  futurity  ?     Or  is  this  the 
language  of  the  frantic  spirit  of  the  man,  who,  shiver- 
ing on  the  step  of  death,  exclaims — 


"  A  little  longer,  yet  a  little  longer, 

"  O  !  might  I  stay  to  wash  away  nay  stains, 

"  And  fit  me  for  the  passage." 


Rather,  is  not  this  dying  like  the  man,  who  rationally 
and  devoutly  fears  and  loves  his  God,  meets  his  last 
conflict,  and  commits  his  soul  to  the  Redeemer's  hand  ? 
This  stamps  a  dignity  upon  human  nature,  and  exem- 
plifies the  important  admonition — Prepare  to  meet  thy 
God! 
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On  this  occasion,  let  us  indulge  a  few  solemn  reflec- 
tions on  death — and  inquire,  What  will  produce  com- 
posure, when  we  come  to  die  ? 

What  is  death?  This  is  an  important  inquiry;  for 
all  human  bemgs  die,  and  none  have  returned  from  the 
grave  to  give  us  information,  either  of  the  power  of 
death,  or  the  pains  of  dying.  Still  there  is  no  subject 
with  which  we  may  be  more  familiar  than  the  slaugh- 
ters of  death;  every  day  exhibits  its  victims;  graves 
open  to  the  weeping  eyes  of  surviving  relatives ;  and, 
we  ourselves,  bear  the  seeds  of  mortality  within  us, 
which  fast  ripen  for  dissolution.  Let  us  therefore  col- 
lect some  ideas  of  what  is  death,  from  its  general  and 
visible  effects  on  human  beings,  in  its  slaughters  around 
us. — And  then,  recur  more  immediately  to  the  Scrip- 
tures, for  information  of  its  nature,  its  design,  and  its 
consequences. 

Death  cuts  asunder  the  silver  cord  which  ties  to- 
gether the  body  and  the  soul.  By  this  stroke,  the  dust 
returns  to  the  earth  as  it  was :  and  the  spirit  returns 
unto  God  who  gave  it.  From  a  natural  attachment  to 
these  frail  bodies,  and  the  years  in  which  the  kindred 
spirits  have  been  mutual  sharers  in  the  pleasures  or  the 
pains  of  life,  proportionably  do  we  dread  the  moment 
of  their  separation.  Many  a  good  and  gracious  man, 
notwithstanding  his  firm  hope  of  future  felicity,  being 
constitutionally  in  bondage  through  fear  of  death,  has 
recoiled  at  the  shock  of  instant  separation  by  the  stroke, 
more  than  at  death  itself  No  wonder  then  that  the 
thoughtless  sinner,  on  the  brink  of  the  grave,  should 
start  and  tremble  ! — Death  comes  and  tears  us  away 
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from  the  charms  of  social  friendship.  Here  is  na  dis- 
tinction. Parents  and  children,  husbands  and  wives, 
young  and  old,  however  sweet  and  interesting  their 
mutual  union,  are  subject  to  the  inroads  and  separating 
hand  of  this  cruel  foe.  Ah !  what  ravages  and  devas- 
tations does  death  produce  among  the  families  of  man- 
kind !  Who  but  must  have  witnessed  the  grim  tyrant's 
visits  to  those  abodes  where  reigned  the  charms  of  so- 
cial love  and  friendship,  which  were  turned  into  bitter- 
ness and  woe  !  Yes,  from  all  these  charming  ties  they 
are  forever  separated  ;  they  go  down  to  the  grave,  and 
say  to  corruption,  thou  art  my  father,  and  to  the  worniy 
thou  art  my  mother  and  my  sister.  What  a  change  of 
society  this  ;  and  where  resides  that  family,  which  is  not 
exposed  to  the  shafts  of  this  desolating  foe  ? — Survey 
the  scenes  of  public  life;  in  what  various  active  stations 
are  men  employed — some  in  concerns  of  state,  some  in 
trade  and  commerce,  and  others  act  their  part  in  the 
shades  of  humble  life,  or  drag  along  in  abject  servitude. 
Some  indeed  are  actively  employed  in  preaching  the 
gospel  to  their  fellow  men ;  while  others,  as  was  our 
deceased  friend,  are  engaged  in  acts  of  charity  and 
kindness  to  the  poor  and  the  needy.  But  death  comes, 
thej  are  called  away,  and  quit  the  stage  of  action,  and 
the  place  that  knew  them,  shall  know^  them  no  more 
forever.  Job,  though  by  his  active  benevolence  he  had 
been  eyes  to  the  blind,  and  feet  to  the  lame  ;  a  father 
to  the  poor,  and  had  made  the  widow's  heart  to  sing  for 
joy :  yet,  he  knew  his  own  mortality  and  exposure  to 
death.  His  contrast  between  the  activity  of  life,  and 
the  shades  of  death,  is  so  extremely  striking,  I  cannot 
forbear  reciting  to  you  the  description : — /  go  whence 
I  shall  not  return,  even  to  the  land  of  darkness  and  the 
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shadow  of  death  ;  a  land  of  darkness  ;  as  darkness  it- 
self; and  of  the  shadow  of  death,  without  any  order, 
and  where  the  light  is  as  darkness.  Chap,  x,  21,  22. 
Such  is  that  dreary  abode  to  which,  bj  death,  jou  and 
I  are  rapidly  hastening;  and  which  ought  to  excite  in 
our  breasts  the  deepest  consideration. — Death  comes 
to  undress  us  j  or,  as  Paul  expresses  it,  to  put  off  this 
mortal  body.  To  indulge  the  thought  of  putting  off  the 
garments  which  cover  and  decorate  our  persons,  and 
exchange  them  for  a  shroud,  is  mortifying  in  the  highest 
degree,  and  gives  a  stab  to  the  pride  of  mortals.  But, 
that  the  very  flesh  which  gives  form  to  our  features, 
and  covering  to  our  bones ;  the  nourishment  and  sup- 
port of  which  have  taken  up  almost  the  whole  time  of 
our  existence,  to  feed  with  every  delicacy  that  could 
possibly  be  procured  :  and  then  part  with  it  to  become 
food  for  worms — how  humiliating  is  the  thought  ! 
Yet,  so  it  must,  and  so  it  will  be ;  for  none  can  stay  the 
hand  of  death,  and  prevent  him  from  tearing  off  these 
fleshy  garments,  as  in  a  moment,  or  giving  us  a  little 
more  leisure  to  undress  in  the  chamber  of  old  age.  In 
either  case,  to  part  with  those  bodies  with  which  we 
have  been  so  familiar  from  our  infancy,  and  which  have 
been  the  instruments  of  so  many  pleasures  and  de- 
lights, and  thus  undress  for  the  cold  caverns  of  the 
grave,  must  produce  the  most  exquisitely  painful  feel- 
ings, and  cast  a  gloom  over  all  the  joys  of  life. 

These  several  views  of  death  are  obvious  to  all ;  and 
most  of  us  have  had  frequent  occasions  to  see  and  la- 
ment the  victims  which  we  have  followed  to  their  long 
home.  Why  such  slaughters  of  human  beings  }  Is 
not  man,  whether  in  his  natural  or  intellectual  powers. 
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(he  noblest  part  of  God's  creation  ?  Whence,  then,  the 
commission  and  the  power  of  death  to  destroy  ?  There 
must  be  a  cause  to  justify  both  the  wisdom  and  the  se- 
verity of  God  in  the  awful  proceedure.  As  the  sacred 
scriptures  can  alone  satisfy  our  inquiries,  let  us  open 
their  pages,  and  from  thence  derive  the  necessary  in- 
formation upon  this  important  subject,  of  the  cause  and 
consequences  of  death. 

The  procuring  cause  of  death,  is  sin.  The  scrip- 
tures assure  us  that,  by  one  man  sin  entered  into  the 
world,  and  death  by  sin  ;  and  so  death  passed  upon  all 
men,  for  that  all  have  sinned.  Rom.  v,  12.  Death  is  the 
penalty  of  that  divine  law,  binding  upon  our  first  parent 
Adam,  by  which  he  was  prohibited  from  eating  the  for- 
bidden fruit,  when  God  said,  in  the  day  thou  eatest 
thereof  thou  shall  surely  die.  He  did  eat;  and  he 
justly  became  obnoxious  to  death,  in  all  the  variety  of 
its  dreadful  forms,  and  to  all  its  train  of  evils  in  the 
present  life,  as  well  as  in  that  state  which  is  to  come. 
For  this  reason  it  is  that  death  is  personified  as  The 
King  of  Terrors.  Job,  xviii,  14.  No  sooner  did  sin 
enter  into  the  world,  than  this  grim  tyrant  took  his 
seat  upon  his  throne  ;  and  to  this  moment  he  hath  sway- 
ed his  sceptre  over  all  the  children  of  men. — What 
renders  death  still  more  terrible  to  mortals,  is,  he  is 
armed  with  a  sting.  The  sting  of  death  is  sin  ;  its 
power  to  penetrate,  and  to  inject  the  mortal  poison  to 
the  heart,  arises  from  the  inflexibility  and  justice  of 
God's  command ;  the  strength  of  sin  is  the  law.  I  Cor. 
15. — Besides,  death  is  God's  messenger  of  justice.  He 
comes  with  the  signed  warrant  in  his  hand,  arrests  man 
on  his  career,  whether  in  the  bloom  of  days,  the  busy 
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scenes  of  worldly  pleasure,  or  in  the  decrepitude  of  old 
age;  and  thus  bears  him  away  to  stand  before  the  tribu- 
nal of  his  God  and  Judge.  Could  the  libertine,  with 
safety,  say,  "  there  is  no  hereafter;"  then  might  he  sneer 
at  death,  nor  fear  to  die :  but  conscience  speaks  aloud, 
and  eternal  truth  declares,  as  it  is  appointed  unto  men 
once  to  die,  so  after  this  the  judgment. — You  may  now 
perceive  the  reason,  why  God  commandeth  man  to  die. 
The  wages  of  sin  is  death.  This  earthly  tabernacle 
trembles  and  then  falls ;  and  thus  this  exquisitely  fine 
fabric  of  the  human  body  is  righteously  dashed  in 
pieces,  and  eventually  moulders  in  the  grave.  Where 
then  shall  we  trace  the  cause  of  death,  more  just  with 
man's  acknowledged  state  of  sin,  and  more  reconcile- 
able  to  the  justice  and  perfections  of  God,  than  by 
what  is  contained  in  the  scriptures  of  truth  ? 

Let  the  representation  of  these  scriptural  views  of 
death,  have  their  due  influence  upon  all  present.  Each 
of  you  is  deeply  interested  in  the  afTecting  subject. 
They  are  not  drawn  by  the  flight  of  fancy,  nor  the  dic- 
tate of  fable ;  but  founded  upon  those  facts  which  rea- 
son and  common  observation  must  approve.  Death  is 
not  a  probable  event;  not  peradventure  it  may  happen 
to  you ;  but  what  most  assuredly  will  take  place  with 
all  human  beings;  for  what  is  more  certain  than  death  ? 
Is  it  then  possible,  that  any  of  the  sinful  race  of  man- 
kind can  meet  death  undaunted,  and  be  really  resigned 
to  the  fatal  stroke.^  It  is  possible.  But  not  to  the  care- 
less sinner  in  his  sins;  much  less  to  the  stupid  infidel, 
who  believes  that  death  is  the  final  end  of  man's  exist- 
ence, and  yields  to  mortality  by  what  he  calls  "  the  law 
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of  fate."  No ;  it  is  the  righteous  that  have  hope  in  their 
death.  Mark  the  perfect  man,  and  behold  the  upright  : 
for  the  end  of  that  man  is  peace.  Psalm  xxxvii,  37.. 
This  character  produced  the  charming  composure 
of  good  old  Jacob  :  Behold !  /  die.  And,  it  is  with 
pleasing  confidence  I  assert,  that  our  pious  departed 
friend,  Mrs.  Hoffman,  met  the  stroke  of  death  without 
a  groan,  and  cheerfully  submitted  to  the  w^ill  of  her 
God,  in  prospect  of  an  endless  state  of  felicity. — Do 
you  inquire,  "  whence  it  is,  that  such  composure  in 
death  is  produced  ?  why  some  meet  death  with  terror, 
and  others  with  a  solemn  smile  ?^^  Let  me  turn  to  the 
gospel  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  there  we  shall 
find  the  desired  information.  While,  therefore,  I  shall 
attempt  to  direct  your  attention  to  these  sacred  pages, 
may  the  God  of  truth  and  mercy  succeed  my  effort,  so 
as  to  instruct  your  minds,  and  enrich  you  with  that 
grace  which  is  indispensably  necessary  to  lead  you  to 
your  graves  in  peace. 

It  is  necessary  for  me  to  premise  by  saying — that 
our  justly  offended  God,  as  the  result  of  his  counsel 
and  everlasting  love,  through  the  sacrifice  and  merits 
of  his  Son  Jesus  Christ ;  and  by  the  influences  of  his 
most  blessed  Spirit,  produces  that  great  change  in  the 
heart  and  life  of  man,  which  not  only  creates  the  most 
substantial  peace  and  joy  while  in  this  vale  of  tears 
but  habitually  prepares  him  to  meet  death  with  the 
most  delightful  composure.  With  this  clue  to  our  in- 
quiry, I  shall  name  the  sources  from  whence  are  ob- 
tained victory  over  death. 


(     11     ) 

I.  A  persuasion  of  interest  in  Christ,  who  hath 
made  an  atonement  for  sin,  and  who  abolished  death, 
and  brought  life  and  immortalitj  to  light  hy  the  o-os- 
pel.  This  is  easy  to  be  perceived  ;  for,  as  bj  sin  came 
death,  and  the  curse  of  the  law  arming  death  with  its 
sting:  so  it  was  imperiously  requisite,  that  adequate 
and  full  atonement  be  made  to  divine  justice,  and 
death,  the  mortal  foe,  be  disarmed  of  his  stinsf.  Both 
these,  Jesus  the  Son  of  God  hath  accomplished  by  the 
shedding  of  his  blood,  thereby  putting  away  sin,  by 
the  sacrifice  of  himself;  and  by  becoming  obedient 
unto  death,  even  the  death  of  the  cross.  God,  to 
prove  to  us  the  completeness  of  this  great  work, 
raised  him  up  from  the  grave,  having  loosed  from  him 
the  pains,  the  bands  of  death :  because  it  was  not  pos- 
sible that  he  should  be  holden  of  them.  The  result  of 
this  most  important  work  of  Christ,  is  most  admirably 
expressed  in  Romans,  iii,  25,  26 — Whom  God  hath  set 
forth  to  be  a  propitiation  through  faith  in  his  blood,  to 
declare  his  righteousness  for  the  remission  of  sins  that 
are  past,  through  the  forbearance  of  God  ;  to  declare, 
I  say,  at  this  time,  his  righteousness  :  that  he  might  be 
just,  and  the  justifier  of  him  which  believeth  in  Jesus. 
This  is  the  grand  feature  of  the  gospel !  And,  this  at 
once  displays,  both  the  rationality  and  the  divinity  of 
a  sinner's  salvation.  On  this  rock  alone,  you  and  I 
must  stand  to  contemplate  death  with  serenity.  For, 
as  there  is  no  medium  between  a  sinner  condemned 
for  sin,  and  a  sinner  saved  by  Christ;  so  there  is  no 
medium  to  look  at  death,  whether  as  an  enemy  or  as  a 
friend,  but  by  this  pure  glass  of  the  gospel.  With  such 
believing  views  of  Christ,  the  quality  of  death  will  ap- 
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pear  astonishingly  changed.  His  penal  power  is  de- 
stroyed, and  the  venom  of  his  sting  is  lost.  Christ 
exalted  in  glory,  our  true  Sun  of  Righteousness,  shines 
upon  death,  and  leaves  nothing  but  his  shadow  to  pass 
through;  and  who  then  need  be  afraid  of  a  shadow  ? 
It  was  this  view  of  death,  which  so  charmingly  compo- 
sed the  spirit  of  David,  when  in  the  near  prospect  of 
mortality,  as  to  say — yen,  though  1  walk  throui^h  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  deaths  I  will  fear  no  evil:  for 
thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  mid  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 
Psalm  xxiii,  4.  And,  permit  to  say,  that  such  views  of 
redemption  in  Christ,  and  such  views  of  death,  inspired 
the  hope  of  Mrs.  Hoffman,  and  produced  in  her  breast 
the  most  charming  consolation,  when  flesh  and  heart 
failed. 

II.  One  of  the  greatest  antidotes  against  the  fear  of 
death,  and  which  produces  the  most  desirable  compo- 
sure when  about  to  penetrate  the  gloomy  shades  of  the 
grave,  is,  coMaiDNioN  with  God.  It  was  indeed  for 
this  moral  felicity,  that  man  was  originally  created  ; 
but  by  transgression  he  revolted  from  his  God,  and  the 
privilege  was  lost.  Christ,  therefore,  as  the  gift  of  the 
Father,  assumed  our  nature,  and  suffered,  the  just  for 
the  unjust,  that  he  might  bring  us  unto  God,  and  thus 
restore  the  forfeited  privilege.  And  it  is  equally  true, 
that  the  spirit  of  Christ  is  granted  to  open  the  heart  of 
a  sinner,  apply  to  him  the  virtues  of  the  Saviour,  and 
lead  him  by  faith  and  prayer  to  enjoy  peace  and  com- 
munion with  God,  in  the  new  relation  of  an  everlasting 
Father  in  Christ  Jesus  the  Lord.  Happy  that  man 
who   possesses  the  influence  of  this  blessed  spirit ! 
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While  performing  the  duties,  and  passing  through  the 
muitipiied  changes  of  life,  this  divine  in^pirer  will  carry 
him  forward  in  this  delightful  intercourse  with  his  God, 
until  he  arrives  at  its  consummation  in  endless  felicity 
above  !  We  cannot  therefore  hesitate  in  saying,  that 
communion  with  God  constitutes  the  very  soul  of  reli- 
gion. Elevated  upon  this  sacred  mount,  in  fellowship 
with  God,  the  christian  can  best  behold  the  o^lorious 
inheritance  in  heaven,  although  the  Jordan  of  death 
glides  between.  His  bosom,  warmed  with  the  rays 
of  divine  love  at  the  throne  of  mercy,  he  cannot  but 
cheerfully  smile  upon  conquered  death,  and  wait  with 
composure  for  the  destined  period  when  he  shall  be 
dismissed  from  the  body,  to  enjoy  a  full  and  undisturbed 
communion  with  his  God  in  glory,  and  thus  be  absorb- 
ed in  the  bliss  of  eternity  !  Indeed,  thousands  of  such 
persons,  so  far  from  meeting  death  with  reluctance, 
have  desired  to  depart  and  to  be  with  Christ,  which 
they  esteemed  far  better  than  to  dwell  in  tabernacles 
of  clay,  or  even  to  enjoy  an  incomplete  fellowship  with 
him  on  earth. — This  great  privilege  was  not  unknown 
to  Mrs.  Hoffman.  It  was  her  happiness  to  draw  near 
to  her  God.  Under  the  pressure  of  her  successive  af- 
flictions, she  could  here  repose  all  her  cares;  and  from 
thence  derive  fresh  animation  to  pursue  the  rugged 
path  of  life.  The  nearer  she  approached  to  her  jour- 
ney's end,  the  more  anxious  was  her  soul  to  attain 
nearer  and  more  sensible  communion  with  her  heaven- 
ly Father,  which  created  in  her  breast  a  devout  resig- 
nation to  his  will,  'till  at  length  the  period  of  her  de- 
parture arrived,  when  she  bid  adieu  to  the  scenes  of 
mortals,  to  enjoy  those  uninterrupted  pleasures  which 
are  at  God's  right  hand  for  evermore. 
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III.  The  rectitude,  and  habitual  state  of  a 
man's  conscience,  will  certainlj  be  acknowledged  to 
prodiice  extraordinary  feeling,  when  he  is  in  near  pros- 
pect of  his  latter  end.  Its  index  will  then  certainly 
point  to  its  God,  to  death,  and  to  judgment,  whatever 
may  be  the  character  of  the  person.  In  the  breast  of 
a  sfood  man,  one  whose  conscience  has  been  renewed 
by  the  grace  of  his  God,  and  which  by  the  blood  of 
Christ  has  been  purged  from  dead  works,  to  serve  the 
living  and  true  God ;  even  in  such  a  man  this  faithful 
monitor  will  perform  its  office.  The  general  confession 
of  all  such  persons  has  been,  that,  in  proportion  to  the 
dictates  of  conscience,  whether  accusing  or  excusing, 
in  whatever  way  it  may  be  right  or  wrong;  so,  in  pro- 
portion, is  either  the  pleasure  of  hope  for  a  peaceful 
end,  or  a  doubt  which  produces  a  cloud  over  his  anti- 
cipated moment  of  dissolution.  While  therefore  our 
ACTUAL  preparation  for  death  and  eternity  is  found  in 
Christ  alone;  our  habitual  meetness  consists  in  the 
exercise  of  faith,  and  in  the  rectitude  of  CQnscience. 
This  our  Lord  has  significantly  described — Let  your 
loins  be  scirded  abouty  and  your  lights  burning ;  and 
ye  yourselves  like  unto  men  that  wait  for  their  Lord, 
when  he  will  return  from  the  wedding ;  that  when  he 
cometh  and  knocketh,  they  may  open  to  him  immediately. 
Luke,  xii,  35,  36.  What  more  charmingly  than  this 
can  describe  the  attitude,  the  strength  of  mind,  and  the 
active  graces  of  a  servant  of  the  Lord,  in  waiting  with 
composure  and  readiness  for  the  unfolding  doors  of 
death  ?  Indeed  the  more  a  person  is  acquainted  with 
the  deceitfulness  of  the  human  heart,  the  secret  ave- 
nues of  sin,  the  multiplied  snares  of  the  world,  and  the 
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subtile  temptations  of  Satan  ,•  the  more  he  will  be  con- 
vinced of  the  vast  importance,  and  the  earnest  labor 
to  preserve  a  s;ood  conscience  in  all  things.  And  cer- 
tain it  is,  that  nothing  will  obscure  the  lights,  whether 
of  conscience  or  profession,  so  much  as  deviating  from 
the  path  of  rectitude.  What  a  fine  description  have  we 
of  this  labor,  from  the  conduct  and  the  pen  of  St.  Paul. 
Herein  do  I  exercise  myself  j  to  have  always  a  conscience 
void  of  offence^  toward  God,  and  toward  men.  Acts, 
xxiv,  16.  Happy  the  man  who,  by  the  grace  of  his 
God,  is  thus  employed  amidst  the  conflicting  scenes  of 
life;  for  certainly,  a  careless  life  and  temper  cannot  be 
supposed  to  preserve  the  bright  jewel  of  a  clear  con- 
science, whatever  pretensions  that  person  may  claim  to 
religion. — Not  so  Mrs.  Hoffman.  Whoever  were  ac- 
quainted with  her  private  or  public  life,  are  at  no  loss 
to  recollect,  what  expressions  of  piety,  truth,  justice, 
kindness  and  love,  marked  her  steps  in  every  depart- 
ment of  Hfe.  Whether  we  saw  her  industriously  em- 
ployed in  her  family,  in  the  house  of  the  widow,  or  in 
transacting  the  concerns  of  the  orphans ;  integrity  and 
uprightness  preserved  her.  In  all  these  relative  duties, 
it  was  her  happiness  to  appeal  to  her  Maker,  for  the 
correctness  of  her  motives  -,  and  with  humility  confessed, 
I  thank  God,  whom  I  serve  from  my  forefathers  with  a 
pure  conscience.  2  Tim.  i,  3.  If  then  such  a  conscience 
as  this,  produced  such  active  virtues  in  her  life,  no 
wonder  that  she  enjoyed  such  ample  support  under 
the  infirmities  of  old  age ;  that  her  loins  were  girt  about 
with  truth,  her  light  burning,  and  she  ready  and  ivait- 
ing  for  the  knock  of  death,  to  open  immediately  at  the 
call  of  her  Lord. 
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IV.  Usefulness  in  life,  will  certainly  contribute 
to  cottiposure  in  death.  As  God  in  his  providence 
assigns  every  man  his  station  and  his  duties,  a  convic- 
tion of  having,  in  some  good  degree,  performed  those 
duties,  will  not  only  excite  a  pleasing  satisfaction  in  the 
breast,  but  materially  contribute  in  producing  a  high 
degree  of  tranquillity,  when  either  through  the  infirmi- 
ties of  age  we  are  no  longer  capable  of  public  exertions, 
or  are  brought  down  to  the  borders  of  the  grave. 
Perhaps  it  is  in  this  sense  that  Solomon  says,  a  good 
man  shall  be  satisfied  from  himself.  Prov.  xiv,  14. 
So,  it  is  said  of  David,  after  he  had  served  his  own  ge- 
neration, by  the  will  of  God,  he  fell  ori  sleep,  and  was 
laid  unto  his  fathers,  and  saw  corruption.  Acts  xiil,  36. 
This  exemplifies  what  I  have  said.  The  secret  will  of 
God  brings  us  into  being;  allots  us  like  David,  a  place 
among  our  own  generation  of  men,  whether  in  the 
family,  or  as  members  of  a  community ;  and  thus  fixes  us 
in  the  very  station  designed  for  our  activity,  and  at  the 
same  time  assigns  the  work  to  be  performed.  The 
revealed  will  of  God,  in  this  case,  becomes  the  rule  of 
our  action,  both  in  temper  and  conduct ;  and  the  time 
will  arrive  when  the  work  and  the  labor  of  life  will 
end ;  and  then,  by  the  final  blessed  will  of  God,  like 
David,  we  shall  gently  fall  asleep  in  death ;  and  thus, 
though,  our  bodies  must  see  corruption,  we  indulge  the 
hope,  that  our  spirits  shall  wing  their  way  to  be  for- 
ever with  the  Lord.  Yes  !  blessed  are  the  dead  which 
die  in  the  Lord,  for  they  rest  from  their  labors,  and 
their  works  do  follow  them — You  will  readily  antici- 
pate the  correct  application  of  these  sentiments  to  our 
departed  friend.     Among  the  poor  and  destitute  of  her 
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generation,  God  gave  her  that  virtue  and  talent  which 
directed  her  way  to  the  disconsolate  widow,  and  to 
hear  the  cries  of  the  helpless  orphan.  Unwearied  in 
her  long  exertions  to  nourish  and  to  instruct  these  dis- 
tressed objects,  it  was  impossible  but  that  her  mind 
should  review  the  scenes  of  her  benevolence  with  satis- 
faction, that  she  had  thus  far  served  her  generation  by 
the  will  of  her  God.  It  is,  however,  necessary  to  saj, 
if  by  her  reflecting  on  those  delightful  works  of  cha- 
rity she  had,  like  Abraham,  whereof  to  glory,  it  was 
not  before  God,  for  her  personal  justification  and  ac- 
ceptance at  his  throne.  She  knew,  and  she  confessed 
herself  to  be  a  sinner,  and  fixed  her  hope  alone  on  the 
righleousness  of  Christ  for  everlasting  life.  And  she 
equally  confessed,  that  any  kind  offices  she  had  per- 
formed in  favor  of  her  distressed  fellow  creatures,  it 
was  dictated  by  that  gratitude  which  she  owed  to  her 
God,  and  to  his  Name  she  ascribed  all  the  glory. 
These  formed  a  part  of  the  last  effusions  of  her  breast, 
when  confined  from  her  active  duties;  and  frequently, 
in  her  last  hours,  they  were  subjects  of  reflection,  and 
inspired  her  praise  to  that  God  who  had  given  her  a 
hand  and  heart  to  follow  the  example  of  her  Saviour, 
in  going  about  doing  good  A  strong  incitement  this 
to  every  benevolent  mind,  not  to  be  weary  in  well- 
doing: for  in  due  season  we  shall  reap  if  we  faint  not. 
Like  Mrs.  Hoffman,  you  will  reap  the  golden  harvest 
of  pleasure  in  your  last  days,  and  make  you  the  more 
willing  to  depart,  because  your  work  is  done. 

V.  The  last  source  I  shall  name,  from  whence  com- 
posure in  death  is  derived,  is,  a  lively  hope  of  interest 

in  THE  Kesurrkction  of  the  Just.     Though  this  is 

■     C 


(         18         ) 

a  subject  of  the  greatest  importance  to  the  life  of  faith 
in  every  christian,  and  intimately  entwines  itself  in  all 
the  hopes  and  desires  of  the  soul  in  prospect  of  eter- 
nity :  it  is  a  fact,  that  its  sweetness  and  its  power,  are 
best  enjoyed  in  the  dreary  season  of  old  age.  Indeed, 
without  this  charming  prospect,  death  at  any  time, 
would  still  w^ear  its  terrors,  and  the  grave  be  covered 
with  its  awful  gloom.  For  if  in  this  life  only  we  have 
hope  in  Christ,  we  are  of  all  men  most  miserable.  1  Cor. 
XV.  19.  Our  denial  of  the  carnal  pleasures  of  sense 
and  of  the  world,  w  ould  be  folly ;  an  exposure  to  suf- 
fering for  the  cause  of  Christ  would  be  madness ;  our 
desires  after  immortality  would  become  abortive;  our 
hope  of  pardon  and  happiness  would  be  cut  off;  and, 
a  profession  of  the  gospel  would  be  presumptuous  and 
deceiving,  if  there  be  no  resurrection  of  the  dead.  But 
we  have  not  so  learned  Christ  and  his  gospel.  The 
religion  of  the  Bible  is  for  time  and  eternity;  for  god- 
liness is  profitable  unto  all  things,  having  promise  of 
the  life  that  now  is,  and  of  that  which  is  to  come. 
Christ  is  the  resurrection  and  the  life  ;  he  died,  not 
only  to  redeem  men  from  sin  and  misery,  but,  to  bring 
many  sons  to  glory.  For  if  we  believe  that  Jesus  died 
and  rose  again,  even  so  them  also  which  sleep  in  Jesus 
rvill  God  bring  with  him.  That  Almighty  God,  who 
first  formed  man  out  of  the  dust  of  the  ground,  breathed 
into  him  the  breath  of  life,  and  placed  him  amidst  the 
charms  of  an  earthly  paradise,  can,  and  will,  display 
the  exceeding  greatness  of  his  power,  by  raising  the 
bodies  of  his  children  from  the  dust  of  death,  reanimate 
them  with  the  breath  of  immortal  life,  and  place  them 
in  that  celestial  paradise  above,  which  never  shall  be 
defiled,  and  never  shall  be  lost. 
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To  a  virtuous,  thoughtful  mind,  there  will  appear  a 
strong  connexion  between  the  resurrection  and  all 
other  truths,  both  in  nature  and  in  revelation,  so  that 
they  stand  or  fall  together;  and  a  mind  devoted  to 
study  the  works  of  the  Lord,  will  readily  perceive,  that 
what  the  hand  of  God  performs  in  the  natural  world, 
is  designed  to  teach  us  what  he  can,  and  will  do  in  the 
moral  world.  All  must  be  compelled  to  acknowledge, 
that  tenfold  more  dreary  would  be  the  season  of  win- 
ter, were  we  not  at  liberty  to  anticipate  a  returning 
spring;  and,  incalculably  more  so  would  be  the  dark 
shades  of  night,  in  retiring  to  our  beds,  if  deprived  of 
the  hope  of  beholding  the  reviving  light  of  another 
morning !  While,  therefore,  the  ordination  of  day  and 
night,  winter  and  summer,  perfectly  accords  with  the 
active  powers  and  expectations  of  human  beings  in 
general ;  so,  the  possession  of  life  and  faith  in  Christ, 
with  a  firm  hope  of  a  resurrection  from  the  dead  to 
everlasting  hfe,  founded  upon  the  ordination  of  God  in 
the  Scriptures  of  truth,  inspires  ardor,  and  prompts  the 
children  of  God  in  the  performance  of  those  moral  and 
religious  duties  which  are  honorable  to  our  nature,  and 
beneficial  to  our  fellow  creatures.  If  some  men  say, 
how  are  the  dead  raised  up  ?  we  reply,  by  the  power 
of  God  which  first  created  us;  and  which  raised  Christ 
from  the  dead ;  and  whose  hand  changes  the  night  into 
day,  and  winter  into  summer;  for  he  that  successively 
performs  the  one,  teacheth  us  thereby,  that  he  can  and 
will  perform  the  other.  While  infidelity  may  sneer  at 
the  subject,  we  are  confident,  upon  the  solid  ground 
both  of  reason  and  religion,  that  it  is  intimately  con- 
nected with  the  dignity  of  man,  our  activity  in  life,  the 
truth  of  revelation,  and  the  display  of  Jehovah's  glory. 
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If  these  things  were  not  so,  what  sort  of  a  death-bed 
should  we  have  seen  in  the  departure  of  Mrs.  Hotf- 
man  ?  Amidst  the  numerous  expressions  of  her  bene- 
volence, if  there  be  no  resurrection,  nor  future  state  of 
happiness,  her  professed  motive  of  love  to  her  Saviour 
must  have  misguided  her  steps,  eventually  proved  de- 
ceptive, and  left  her  spirit  enveloped  in  darkness,  when 
she  was  on  the  very  verge  of  the  grave.  But  no  such 
gloomy  ideas  attended  her  departure;  her  hope  was 
firm,  and  her  prospects  charming !  She  knew  in  whom 
she  believed,  and  whom  she  had  so  cheerfully  served. 
These  most  important  points  were  not  left  to  be  deter- 
mined at  her  last  hour;  for  she  had  proved  their  rea- 
lity, step  by  step,  through  the  journey  of  life ;  and, 
therefore,  with  composure,  she  resigned  her  body  to  the 
grave  to  rest  in  hope,  and  her  soul  into  the  hand  of  her 
faithful  Creator,  in  sure  and  certain  confidence,  that  in 
the  bright  morning  of  the  resurrection,  she  should 
awake  from  the  bed  of  death,  in  the  likeness  of  her 
Lord;  behold  his  face  in  righteousness,  in  whose  pre- 
sence there  is  fulness  of  joy,  and  at  whose  right  handy 
there  are  pleasures  for  evermore. 

I  must  now  express  my  sincere  wish,  that  the  subject 
which  has  been  discussed,  may  more  sensibly  impress 
your  minds  in  prospect  of  mortality.  It  is,  of  all  other 
views,  the  most  certain  and  solemn.  You  cannot  but 
contemplate  death  as  a  natural  evil,  not  only  separating 
the  soul  and  the  body,  but  tearing  us  away  from  all 
the  charms  of  life  and  earthly  society,  to  take  our  resi- 
dence in  the  cold  grave.  As  a  moral  evil,  death  ar- 
rests us  as  God's  messenger  of  justice,  to  appear  be- 
fore his  august  tribunal.     As  sinners,  look  at  death, 
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and  it  cannot  but  fill  you  with  trembling  awe !  Look 
at  death  through  the  cross  and  the  conquest  of  Christ, 
as  penitent  sinners,  and  the  object  will  change,  and 
open  the  path  to  endless  joy  !  Introduced  to  the  com- 
munion of  God  your  Father;  constant  in  your  exertions 
to  preserve  the  rectitude  of  conscience ;  assiduous  to 
serve  your  generation  by  the  will  of  God;  and  firmly 
believing  and  anticipating  the  bright  morning  of  the 
resurrection ;  you  cheerfully  pass  your  days  on  earth, 
and  with  the  most  charming  serenity  of  mind,  await  the 
moment  of  your  call  to  pass  away  to  that  sacred  rest 
which  remaineth  in  heaven  for  all  the  people  of  God. 

Permit  me  to  close  this  discourse  with  a  few  ad- 
dresses.— The  Orphan  Children  of  this  Institution, 
have  lost  another  mother  who  tenderly  loved  them, 
and  most  earnestly  cared  for  their  interest  and  happi- 
ness, even  when  her  public  exertions  failed.  Yes, 
children,  though  her  hand,  by  age  and  infirmity,  was 
clenched,  her  heart  was  warm  with  christian  kindness 
to  you,  until  death's  cold  hand  put  a  stop  to  its  gene- 
rous emotions.  Let  me  impress  on  your  tender  minds, 
your  obligation  to  revere  the  memory,  and  the  kindness 
of  your  departed  friend ;  and  let  your  future  conduct 
evince  the  sincerity  of  your  gratitude  for  the  favors 
which  you  have  received.  You  have  now,  children, 
another  occasion  to  adopt  the  pious  language  of  David, 
When  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake  me,  then  the 
Lord  will  take  me  up.  And,  it  is  our  sincere  desire, 
that  out  of  this  Institution,  God,  through  the  riches  of  his 
goodness,  may  produce  many  youths  who  shall  become 
useful  members  of  society,  and  evince  by  their  virtues, 
that  he  hath  indeed  blessed  the  efforts  of  your  gene- 
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rous  friends. — The  Superintendents  and  Teachers 
need  not  to  be  reminded  that  they  have  lost  an  affec- 
tionate and  faithful  friend.  [  have  no  doubt  but  that 
the  advices  which  you  have  so  repeatedly  received 
from  her  iips,  will  still  aid  you  in  the  performance 
of  your  duties.  Nor  is  it  to  be  doubted  but  that  her 
memory  will  continue  engraven  upon  your  breasts,  and 
a  sense  of  the  many  expressions  of  her  friendship  will 
be  coeval  with  your  days. — The  surviving  Direc- 
tresses AND  Managers  of  this  Orphan  Asylum,  though 
long  expecting  the  death  of  their  beloved  sister,  Mrs. 
Hoffman,  cannot  but  sensibly  feel  the  severity  of  the 
stroke.  That  mother  in  Israel,  and  associate  with  our 
late  departed  friend,  Mrs.  Isabella  Graham,  has  long 
since  taken  her  flight  to  the  mansions  of  endless  feli- 
city. The  amiable  and  useful  Miss  Isabella  Ogden^ 
Secretary  to  this  establishment,  has  likewise  bowed  in 
death,  and  passed  away  forever  to  rest  in  the  bosom  of 
her  Saviour.  On  the  recollection  of  those  visits  of 
death  to  the  Guardians  of  our  orphans;  and  while  we 
this  morning  bow  before  the  Lord  and  say,  even  so 
Father,  for  thus  it  seemeth  good  in  thy  sight:  let 
every  surviving  Directress  and  Manager  of  this  bene- 
volent Asylum,  receive  those  instances  of  mortality  as 
mementos  of  their  ow^n  expected  departure.  Your  sta- 
tion is  important,  and  your  duties  are  of  the  most  ten- 
der and  benevolent  kind.  The  inroads  of  death  among 
you,  cannot  but  dictate  a  yet  stronger  and  more  ani- 
mated zeal  in  favor  of  the  helpless  orphans  which  Pro- 
vidence has  committed  to  your  fostering  care.  And  it 
is  my  fervent  prayer  that  your  lives  may  long  be  pre- 
served a  blessing  to  your  families,  and  to  the  general 
interests  of  benevolence.     When  your  work  and  labor 
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of  love  shall  cease,  may  you  come  to  your  graves  in 
peace ;  and,  in  full  confidence  of  the  tender  mercy  of 
your  Saviour,  follow  your  departed  companions  to  the 
boundless  scenes  of  immortality  and  glory. — From  the 
subject  of  my  discourse,  every  parent  may  receive  a 
serious  conviction,  that  a  pious  and  gracious  testimony 
in  the  hour  of  death,  is  a  far  more  valuable  legacy  to 
children  and  survivors,  than  thousands  of  gold  and  sil- 
ver. I  cannot  therefore  but  sincerely  wish  that  the 
CHILDBEN  and  the  grand-children  of  my  departed 
friend,  may  possess  the  bright  jewels  of  her  christian 
character;  that  the  mantle  of  her  benevolence  may  fall 
upon  them,  and  that  their  latter  end  may  be  like  her's  ! 
Let  me  take  one  more  glance  at  the  scenery  o^  Jacob'' s 
death.  What  must  have  been  the  feelings  of  Joseph 
and  his  family,  while  surrounding  the  bed  of  their  dying 
father.'*  His  last  words  must  have  penetrated  their 
souls,  and  left  an  indelible  impression  of  the  virtue  of 
religion,  which  time  nor  death  could  possibly  erase. 
From  this  scene  may  I  not  pass  to  the  chamber  of  Mrs. 
Hoffman,  and  realize  to  myself  the  witnesses  of  her 
last  moments  }  Methinks  I  see  these  orphan  children 
placed  around  the  room ;  the  Directresses  waiting  with 
solemnity  to  see  their  composed  sister  close  her  eyes 
in  death.  Her  children  and  her  grand-children  around 
her  bed,  watching  the  stroke  of  death.  And,  were  I 
standing  in  the  midst,  1  realize  to  myself,  that  I  hear 
the  last  expressions  of  her  faith,  her  composure,  and 
her  affection  for  us  all,  in  the  words  of  my  text— Be- 
hold, I  DIE :  BUT  God  shall  be  with  you. — Amen. 


SKETCH  OF  THE  ACTIVE  LIFE 


IN  HER  LABOURS  OF  KINDNESS  TO  THE  WIDOW  AND 
THE  ORPHAN. 


Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord,  they  rest  from  their 
labours ;  and  their  narks  do  follow  them. — Rev.  xir.  13. 


One  of  the  peculiar  excellencies  of  religious  biography  is,  that 
while  it  preserves  the  memory  of  the  just,  it  insinuates  itself, 
by  a  sort  of  irresistible  impulse,  into  the  breast  of  a  pious  reader ; 
and,  while  it  inspires  him  with  admiration  of  the  goodness  and 
grace  of  God  in  the  character  which  it  exhibits ;  it  produces  aa 
anxious  solicitude  to  copy  after  the  example  by  pursuing  the  paths 
of  virtue  and  usefulness  in  the  world.  This  species  of  writings 
therefore,  happily  combines  prece[>t  and  example,  seldom  leav- 
ing the  eye  of  the  reader  without  producing  some  valuable  im- 
pression upon  the  heart,  to  be  realized  in  future  practice.  With 
these  views,  the  following  sketch  of  the  virtues  and  active  life 
of  Mrs.  Hoffman  is  presented  to  the  public ;  and  although  the  in- 
cidents which  occurred  in  the  course  of  her  years  were  npt  mt" 
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merous,  yet  some  of  them  were  so  strongly  marked,  and  exhibited 
the  charms  of  piety  and  benevolence,  as  to  merit  the  highest 
commendation,  and  to  form  an  admirable  example  for  imitation, 
especially  by  every  female. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Hoffman  was  the  daughter  of  David  Ogden, 
Esq.  one  of  the  Judges  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  then  Province 
of  New-Jersey;  and  wh©  also  was  a  Member  of  his  Majesty's 
Council.  Her  mother's  name  was  Gertrude  Governeur.  Mrs. 
Hoffman  was  born  at  Newark,  New-Jersey,  September  8,  1742, 
and  married  to  Mr.  Nicholas  Hoffman,  November  14,  17(52,  by 
whom  she  had  four  children,  two  of  whom,  with  twenty-four  grand 
children,  and  nine  great  grand  children,  survive  her. — It  is  not 
known  when  Mrs.  Hoffman  first  received  her  religious  impres- 
sions. It  is  however  certain,  that  in  the  more  early  part  of  her 
life,  she  passed  through  many  scenes  of  disappointment  and 
affliction;  and  that  under  all  these  she  enjoyed  the  support  and 
consolations  of  her  God,  which  made  her  christian  character 
shine  with  greater  brilliancy.  Nor  were  those  afflictions  without 
a  benign  influence  on  her  latter  days;  for  while  they  taught  her 
the  evils  to  which  humanity  is  subject,  she  learned  the  charming 
art  of  feeling  for  another's  woe ;  and  how  to  stretch  forth  the 
maternal  hand  of  kindness  to  relieve. 

The  numerous  domestic  duties  of  Mrs.  Hoffman,  rendered 
more  urgent  by  the  protracted  illness  of  her  husband  and  her 
daughter-in-law,  she  prudently  confined  her  charities  to  private 
objects;  but  not  unfrequently  would  she  encourage  others  in 
more  public  acts  of  benevolence,  by  giving  to  them  her  mite  in 
favor  of  the  needy,  and  exhorting  them  to  persevere  in  doing 
the  will  of  their  Lord.  When  those  beloved  relatives  were  re- 
moved by  death,  Mrs.  Hoffman  was  at  greater  liberty  to  express 
the  benevolent  feelings  of  her  heart;  an<l,  in  the  year  1800-1, 
opportunities  of  a  peculiarly  distressing  kind,  were  presented  to 
her  attention.  She  was  not  alone,  but  associated  with  other 
benevolent  females;  and  every  exertion  was  made  to  relieve  the 
afflictions  of  the  poor  and  needy.  Among  the  number  of  these 
objects  were  destitute  widows  with  small  children ;  for  the  relief 
of  whom  it  was  contemplated  to  form  a  Female  Association. 
The  proposal  was  made  in  November,  1797,  and  organized  on  the 
20th  of  December  following,  under  the  character  and  style  of 
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Relief  of  Poor  Widows  with  Small  Children. 


The  following  Ladies  constittded  the  First  Board  of  Direction. 

Mrs.  ISABELLA  GRAHAM,  First  Directress. 

Mrs.  W.  MACOMB,  Secoud  Directress, 

Mrs.  DIVIE  BETHUNE,  Treasurer  and  Secretary. 

MANAGERS. 

Mrs.  MARY  STARTIN.— Mrs.  W.  SETON.— Miss  BOWMAN, 

afterwards  Mrs.  LOW  of  Flatbush.— Mrs.  HOWE, 

Mrs.  HOPSON,  noiv  of  England. 


Peace  to  the  Widow's  throbbing  breast,  whose  tears, 
Fast  fall  upon  her  helpless  babes.     Indulgent  Heav'n  I 
O  grant  hs  aid  to  succour  their  distress. 
And  give  the  healing  balm  ! 


At  the  first  stated  meeting  of  this  Society,  in  April,  1798,  it 
appears  that  98  widows  and  223  children,  had,  by  their  means, 
been  brought  through  the  severity  of  winter,  with  a  considerable 
degree  of  comfort.  Shortly  after  the  establishment  of  this  hu- 
mane institution,  Mrs.  Hoffman  became  an  active  member,  and 
was  chosen  Second  Directress.  I  find  her  name  enrolled,  with 
others,  in  the  charter  granted  by  the  Legislature  in  favor  of  this 
Society;  and  she  continued  to  fill  this  worthy  station 'till  the 
year  1806.  It  was  a  happy  trait  in  the  formation  of  this  Society, 
and  still  continues,  that  objects  of  distress  be  relieved  without 
the  shadow  of  regard  either  to  national  distinction,  or  to  religious 
persuasion.  It  is  presumed  that  this  Society  was  not  only  the 
first  of  the  kind  established  in  America,  but  the  first  in  the 
world!  Information  of  this  establishment  soon  reached  the  city 
of  London,  and  produced  a  dictate  in  the  breast  of  some  ladies 
of  distinction,  to  form  a  Society  in  imitation  of  the  one  in  Nev/- 
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York;  and  which  was  supported  under  the  patronage  of  the 
Duchess  of  York.  When  one  of  the  managers  visited  London, 
she  was  waited  upon  by  several  ladies,  to  inquire  particularly 
into  the  manner  of  conducting  this  Society,  and  received  desira- 
ble information.  Our  citizens  have  not  forgotten  the  dreadful 
ravages  made  by  the  yellow  fever  in  the  year  1  798.  While  that 
pestilence  walked  our  streets  at  noon  day,  arrested  the  hand  of 
industry,  interrupted  the  course  of  trade,  it  also  swept  away  more 
than  two  thousand  to  their  graves,  leaving  many  a  destitute  widow 
weeping  over  her  helpless  babes.  This  was  a  loud  call  upon 
the  exertions  of  the  Society  ;  and  the  several  ladies  connected 
with  it,  formed  themselves  in  little  bands,  purposely  to  explore 
the  habitations  of  distress,  which  opened  an  extensive,  though 
melancholy  field  for  Mrs.  Hoffman  to  evince  the  sympathy  and 
benevolence  of  her  heart.  It  would  be  deemed  incorrect  were 
I  to  announce  the  worthy  names  of  those  who  are  still  living, 
who  also  were  engaged  in  this  labor  of  love ;  yet  I  should  feel  a 
degree  of  criminality,  not  to  record  the  names  of  those  who  have 
departed,  and  who  were  associates  with  Mrs.  Hotfman  in  those 
works  of  kindness.  Mrs.  Isabella  Graham  was  her  chief  com- 
panion; Mrs.  Mills,  Mrs.  J.  R.  Livingston,  Mrs.  W.  Seton,  Miss 
Rebecca  Seton  and  Mrs.  Howe;  each  in  their  day  evinced  the 
pious  disposition  of  their  hearts,  and  stretched  forth  the  hand  of 
kindness  to  the  widow  and  the  fatherless.  Of  the  late  Mrs.  Mills, 
it  is  but  justice  to  record,  that  by  the  members  of  the  Board  of 
Direction,  her  judicious  counsel  was  always  heard  with  respect 
and  attention.  Her  knowledge  of  the  world  led  her  to  that  dis- 
crimination of  character  which  was  applied  with  the  happiest 
effect ;  and  of  this  excellent  woman  it  may  be  said,  I  was  an  hun- 
gered, and  ye  gave  me  meat ;  I  was  thirsty  and  ye  gave  me  drink  ; 
a  stranger,  and  ye  took  me  in  ;  sick  and  in  prison,  andyc  visited 
me.  Nor  can  I  omit  adding  to  this  list,  the  name  of  the  lately 
deceased  Mrs.  Mary  Chrystie.  Although  her  personal  duties  did 
not  permit  her  to  take  a  seat  in  the  Board  of  Direction  of  this 
Society,  she  was  one  of  three  who  suggested  and  brought  the 
plan  of  the  Institution  before  the  public.  She  contributed  libe- 
rally to  its  support  during  twenty-three  years.  Her  counsel  and 
her  prayers  for  its  prosperity  were  highly  appreciated  by  many 
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of  its  managers;  so  that  when  the  names  of  Hoffman  and  Gra- 
ham are  mentioned  among  the  mothers  in  Israel,  that  of  Chrys- 
tie  will  not  be  forgotten.  What  to  me  gives  a  zest  to  this  female 
association  is,  that  its  members  were  of  different  religious  per- 
suasions. Episcopalian,  Presbyterian,  Baptist,  Methodist;  yet 
all  |-.artook  of  the  same  siiirit,  and  drank  so  freely  of  "  the  milk 
of  human  kindness,"  Avhich  exhilarated  them  in  pursuit  after  ob- 
jects of  distress,  that  they  were  never  wean/  in  well-doing.  The 
christian,  while  it  is  his  privilege  to  worship  God,  according  to 
his  knowledge  of  the  gospel,  and  the  dictate  of  his  conscience, 
is  bound  to  maintain  the  profession  of  his  faith  without  wavering; 
but  whenever  he  beholds  the  image  of  Christ  in  any  person, 
though  he  differ  from  him  in  mode  of  worship,  will  esteem  the 
person  lor  the  sake  of  the  image.  And,  it  is  equally  true,  that 
wherever  the  good  man  beholds  the  marks  of  human  wretched- 
ness in  any  form,  the  love  of  Christ  to  him,  will  constrain  him 
to  pity  and  to  relieve;  for  such  is  the  nature  of  christian  bene- 
volence, it  knows  no  bounds  but  the  habitable  globe.  How 
charmingly  were  these  sentiments  exemplified  in  the  generous 
efforts  of  Mrs.  Hoffman  and  her  associates!  And  how  devoutly 
is  it  to  be  wished,  that  all  who  profess  to  receive  the  virtues  of 
Christianity,  may  copy  after  such  bright  examples!  Mrs.  Hoffman 
was  an  Episcopalian,  and  strongly  attached  to  the  principles  of 
her  church  ;  Mrs.  Graham  was  a  Presbyterian,  and  equally  ad- 
hered to  her  profession  ;  yet,  the  ties  of  natural  relationship  or 
sisterhood  were  not  more  firm  than  the  attachment  of  these  fe- 
males in  their  charitable  exertions  in  favor  of  the  needy.  The 
temper,  condescension  and  perseverance  of  these  humane  ladies 
is  a  fine  comment  on  Paul's  admirable  description  of  active  cha- 
rity described,  1  Cor.  xiii.  4 — 7.  To  give  the  reader  some  view 
of  the  benevolent  walks  of  Mrs.  Hoffman  and  Mrs.  Graham,  I  will 
venture  to  say,  what  has  been  communicated  to  me  by  an  aged 
lady  of  a  different  religious  profession  to  them,  and  who  is  still 
living.  She  accompanied  them  on  their  visits  for  two  successive 
winters,  commencing  with  November,  and  ending  with  March. 
They  would  meet  at  10  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  continue 
their  visits  'till  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  in  search  after  objects 
needing  compassion.  These  were  sometimes  found  in  garrets, 
cellars  and  other  places  of  obscurity,  half  starved,  destitute  of 
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clothing,  and  perishing  Avith  cold;  while  their  infant  children 
were  clinging  lo  the  breast,  and  others  looking  Avishfully  for  a 
morsel  of  bread  to  satisfy  the  cravings  of  hunger.  Mrs.  Hoffman 
and  her  companions,  forgetful  of  their  own  comfortable  homes, 
would  enter  these  abodes  of  poverty,  and  by  a  condescending 
address,  make  themselves  familiar  with  the  distressed,  and  thus 
speedily  ingratiate  themselves  into  the  broken  feelings  of  the 
suffering  widow.  Though  sometimes  these  messengers  of  good- 
will would  make  their  visits  without  partakings  of  any  refresh- 
ments, yet  not  unfrequently  would  they  turn  into  a  shop,  pur- 
chase a  loaf  of  bread,  &c.  and  enter  some  forlorn  habitation  to 
partake  of  their  morsel,  and  to  bestow  a  kindness  upon  its  occu- 
pant. It  must  not  be  forgotten  that  these  visiters,  into  whatso- 
ever house  they  entered,  failed  not  to  instruct  the  ignorant,  fre- 
quently leaving  a  religiuus  tract  behind  them,  and  thus  convince 
the  objects  of  their  bounty,  that  they  were  the  servants  of  a  com- 
passionate Saviour.  Although  from  the  nature  of  human  depra- 
vity, it  must  be  expected  that  they  too  frequently  met  with  cha- 
racters, who  afterwards  proved  themselves  ungrateful  for  kind- 
ness received,  yet  I  have  often  heard  them  relate  a  variety  of 
instances  of  so  affecting  a  description,  which,  were  it  my  pro- 
vince to  recite,  would  present  to  the  reader  the  very  shape  and 
distorted  fortunes  of  female  misery,  while  at  the  same  time  they 
would  stamp  a  dignity  upon  the  generous  exertions  of  the 
Widows'  Society. 

"  Who  comfort  to  the  infant  suff'rer  bring, 
"  And  teach  with  joy  the  widow's  heart  to  sing. 
*'  No  sounding  numbers  shall  their  names  rereal, 
"  But  their  own  hearts,  the  rich  reward  shall  feel." 

This  Society,  through  the  smiles  of  the  Almighty,  still  exists, 
and  perseveres  in  its  humane  and  generous  efforts.  During  the 
last  winter  (1820)  they  fostered  254  widows,  with  687  small  chil- 
dren, under  10  years  of  age.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  its  funds 
would  only  allow  each  family  an  average  of  $2.50  per  month,  for 
the  five  winter  months,  reserving  a  small  sum  for  the  exigences 
of  sickness  in  the  summer  months.  The  wants  of  many  of  them 
were  great.     Its  managers  still  confide  in  the  promise  of  that 
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God  who  is  a  husband  to  the  widow  and  a  father  to  the  father- 
less; and  hope  that  a  generous  public  will  continue  their  aid, 
that  this  Society  may  yet  continue  its  acts  of  kindness  to  the 
widow  and  the  fatherless.  It  is  devoutly  to  be  wished  that  the 
example  of  their  departed  sister  Mrs.  Hoffman,  may  yet  stimulate 
them  to  persevere  in  acts  of  kindness,  and,  that  the  mantle  of 
that  venerable  mother  in  Israel,  may  fall  upon  the  pious  daugh- 
ters of  our  city,  to  cherish  the  Widows'  Society,  while  a  tear 
falls  from  a  widow's  eye,  or  a  fatherless  child  shall  crj'  for  a  mor- 
sel of  bread ! 


Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these, 
ye  have  done  it  unto  me. — Mat.  xxv.  40. 


It  may  with  propriety  be  said,  the  Orphan  Asylum  of  this  city 
took  its  rise  from  out  of  the  Widows'  Society  ;  or,  at  any  rate,  on 
the  minds  of  several  of  the  members  of  that  Society,  was  created 
the  first  impressions  of  its  necessity  and  importance.  Several 
of  its  Managers,  particularly  Mrs.  Hoffman,  and  her  colleague, 
Mrs.  Graham,  in  the  course  of  their  benevolent  walks,  found 
poor  helpless  children  whom  death  had  deprived  both  of  father 
and  mother.  For  the  succouring  of  such  little  unfortunates,  the 
Widows'  Society,  according  to  their  constitution  and  charter, 
could  make  no  provision;  aud  the  necessity  of  attempting  some- 
thing in  the  shape  of  an  Orphan  Asylum,  was  first  suggested  to  the 
benevolent  mind  of  Mrs.  Hoffman,  by  visiting  a  family  of  five 
orphans,  immediately  after  the  decease  of  their  mother  by  the 
yellow  fever,  in  1805.  These  children,  of  whom  the  youngest 
was  a  few  months  old,  were  boarded  at  the  expense  of  Mrs.  Hoff- 
man, until  an  asylum  could  be  provided.  Upon  this  subject,  she 
frequently  conversed  with  Mrs.  Graham  and  others,  who  also 
had  children  of  their  widows  in  similar  abject  circumstances. 
Alternate  hopes  and  fears  agitated  the  hearts  of  these  ladies  for 
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several  weeks,  while  they  ceased  not  in  prayer  and  supplication, 
to  spread  the  wretched  orphan's  case  before  the  Lord.  About 
the  beginning  of  March,  Mrs,  Hoffman  made  a  visit  to  Mrs.  Gra- 
ham. Entering  the  parlour,  she  said  to  Mrs.  Bethune,  my  dear 
friend,  we  must  begin  the  Orphan  Society.  I  have  slept  none 
all  night,  and  these  words  have  been  constantly  on  my  mind: 
whatsoever  thy  hand  jindeth  to  do,  do  it  with  thy  might ;  for  there 
is  no  work,  nor  device,  nor  knowleds^e,  nor  wisdom,  in  the  srrave, 
whither  thou  goest.  Eccl.  ix.  10.  This  was  received  by  her  as 
the  signal  for  benevolent  action.  At  a  meeting  of  the  Widows' 
Society,  at  Mrs.  Startin's,  it  was  agreed,  that  an  invitation  be 
given  to  our  citizens,  in  order  to  meet  this  desirable  object.  Ac- 
cordingly, on  the  15th  of  March,  1806,  at  the  City-Hotel,  a  very 
respectable  number  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  were  convened. 
Mrs.  Graham  was  appointed  to  the  chair,  the  plan  was  read,  and 
unanimously  approved;  and,  at  the  same  time,  the  following  la- 
dies were  elected  to  conduct  the  concerns  of  the  Society. 

Mrs.  Hoffman,  First  Directress. 

Mrs.  Hamilton,  Second  Directress. 

Mrs.  Bethune,  Treasurer. 

Mrs.  Rodman,  Secretary. 

TRUSTEES. 

Mrs.  Starttn,  Mrs.  M'Vickar,  Mrs.  Fairlie,  Mrs.  SaidleRj. 
Mrs.  Pierce,  Miss  Aspinwall,  Miss  Tallman. 

The  Society  thus  organized,  its  first  object  was  to  provide  a 
shelter  for  those  little  orphans  which  immediately  demanded 
their  care.  As  a  temporary  residence,  a  house  in  Raisin-street, 
in  the  village  of  Greenwich,  was  hired,  and  Mr.  John  M'Farlane 
and  Catharine  his  wife,  two  discreet  and  pious  persons,  were  en- 
gaged as  Superintendents  and  Teachers.  They  commenced  their 
duties  on  the  first  week  in  May,  1806.  The  door  of  this  Asylum 
was  open  to  receive  all  destitute  orphans,  without  restriction  to 
any  religious  denomination,  or  distinction  of  nations.  Sufficient, 
if  the  child  be  in  distress,  without  father  and  without  mother; 
here  was  its  home,  and  friendly  guardians  to  foster  its  tender 
years,  until  at  a  maturity  of  age,  a  kind  providence  should  open 
another  door  to  commence  its  more  active  duties  for  its  oiyu  and 
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the  public  good.  During  the  first  sis  months,  twelve  orphan  chil- 
dren were  received  by  the  Society.  In  order  to  qualify  what- 
ever children  should  be  received  into  this  Asylum,  a  mode  of  in- 
struction was  formed,  in  order  to  prepare  them  for  useful  stations 
in  life.  Reading,  writing  and  arithmetic  were  allotted  to  the 
whole;  and  in  addition,  the  girls  were  taught  plain  sewing,  and 
when  at  a  suitable  age,  to  be  accustomed  to  domestic  employ- 
ment. But,  as  a  far  more  important  object,  a  well  adapted  plan 
was  formed,  that  with  the  blessing  of  the  Lord,  such  moral  and 
religious  instruction  should  be  afforded  as  to  produce  their  hap- 
piest advantages. 

It  must  be  confessed,  that  until  this  Institution  was  formed, 
in  which  Mrs.  Hoifman  acted  with  others,  the  real  va!ue  of  her 
benevolent  and  christian  character  was  comparatively  unknown. 
The  acuteness  and  economy  of  her  judgment  in  forming  her 
plans  ;  her  mild  and  amiable  manners,  and  her  unwearied  perse- 
verance amidst  every  discouragement ;  these,  while  they  pro- 
duced a  charming  excitement  in  the  breast  of  her  worthy  asso- 
ciates, contributed  a  large  share  towards  the  prosperity  of  the 
Orphan  Asylum.  It  cannot  but  be  acknowledged,  that  this  In- 
stitution, with  the  variety  of  its  benefits,  was  a  gift  from  above, 
through  the  fervency  of  prayer.  The  afHicted  orfjhan's  case  was 
continually  commended  to  the  orphan's  God  and  Father,  whose 
sacred  smiles  have  crowned  it  with  success  for  fifteen  years! — 
An  admirable  lesson  this,  for  all  those  whose  christian  benevo- 
lence dictates  an  effort  in  favor  of  the  poor  and  afHicted  ;  begin 
w'lTH  God,  and  it  shall  enI)  in  prosperity! 

In  January,  1807,  Mrs.  Hoffman  laid  before  the  Board,  the 
plan  of  a  Constitution  for  the  Society,  which,  after  a  due  exa- 
mination of  all  its  parts,  was  unanimously  adopted,  and  after- 
wards published.  Soon  after  this,  a  petition  was  presented  to  the 
Honorable  the  Legislature  of  the  State,  praying  for  a  charter  of 
incorporation;  and  which  was  readily  granted.  In  April,  the 
same  year,  the  Society  held  their  first  annual  meeting,  at  the  City- 
Hotel,  w'here  more  than  twenty  orphans  were  presented  to  the 
view  of  their  generous  benefactors,  comfortably  clad,  and  wear- 
ing on  the  countenance  the  guileless  smiles  of  health  and  happy 
youth.  The  hired  house,  occupied  as  a  dweilins:  for  the  orphan 
family,  being  too  small,  and  to  prevent  the  inconvenience  of  fre- 
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quent  removals,  it  was  contemplated  to  erect  a  building  suffi- 
ciently commodious  for  the  accommodation  of  the  orphans  which 
the  *iociety  might  hereafter  be  able  to  support.  However  great 
this  undertaking,  the  ladies  piously  persevered,  in  full  confidence 
that  the  God  of  mercy  and  love  would  indulge  them  with  his 
sacred  benediction.  To  facilitate  this  desirable  object,  the  pa- 
trons of  the  Institution  did  honor  to  themselves;  while  several  of 
the  clergy  recommended  the  design  to  their  respective  congrega- 
tions, and  made  handsome  collections  for  the  purpose.  The 
Board  was  directed  to  an  airy  healthy  spot  of  ground  in  the  vil- 
lage of  Greenwich,  on  which  to  erect  the  building;  the  plan  for 
which  was  gratuitously  drawn  by  Mr.  West.  The  building  was 
to  be  of  brick,  fifty  feet  square,  sufficient  for  the  accommodation 
of  more  than  one  hundred  children.  The  corner  stone  was  laid 
by  the  ladies  of  the  Board,  on  the  7th  of  July,  1807.  During 
the  summer,  the  walls  rose  rapidly ;  and,  as  the  funds  of  the  So- 
ciety were  expended  by  purchasing  the  materials  only,  Mr.  Ro- 
nalds, Mr.  Gifford  and  Mr.  Thorpe,  the  master  builders,  gene- 
rously paid  the  workmen,  without  rendering  their  account  until 
the  building  was  roofed.  At  this  period,  several  other  ministers 
and  churches  generously  favored  the  Society  by  collecting  for 
their  aid,  the  sum  of  1165  dollars.  During  the  winter,  applica- 
tions were  made  to  the  Trustees,  so  numerous,  for  the  admission 
of  orphans,  that  they  were  obliged  to  finish  the  basement  story 
and  two  upper  rooms.  The  Society,  at  this  time,  finding  them- 
selves oppressed  with  necessary  debt,  were  induced,  on  the  1st 
of  February,  1808,  to  forward  a  petition  to  the  Legislature  for 
aid,  and  which  was  accompanied  by  a  recommendatory  letter 
from  De  Witt  Clinton,  Esq.  then  Mayor  of  New-York.  The 
result  of  this  petition  was,  an  appropriation  of  five  thousand  dol- 
lars of  the  money  to  be  raised  by  lottery  for  the  Board  of  Health, 
but  which  was  not  received  until  the  year  1816.  But,  in  addition 
to  this,  the  Legislature  made  a  grant  of  500  dollars  annually ;  and 
which  they  still  regularly  receive.  On  the  last  day  of  April,  1809, 
the  Society,  with  flfty-four  orphans  entered  the  new  habitation, 
under  a  charming  impression  of  the  good  hand  of  their  God,  and 
devoutly  supplicating  his  throne  for  the  continuance  of  his  pre- 
sence and  benediction.  By  the  liberal  aid  of  a  jrenerous  public, 
the  building  was  gradually  completed,  and  a  succession  of  orphans 
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nave  been  received.  Great  have  been  the  exertions  of  the  Trus- 
tees to  manage  the  concerns,  and  to  procure  the  necessary  sup- 
plies of  food  and  raiment  for  so  large  a  family.  It  was  the  firm 
determination  of  Mrs.  Hoffman,  as  well  as  her  companions,  to 
expend  their  funds  as  long  as  a  fatherless  and  motherless  needy 
child  claimed  their  shelter  and  kindness.  Often  at  the  com- 
mencement of  winter,  when  the  orphan  family  consisted  of  more 
than  one  hundred  children,  their  treasury  did  not  contain  half  as 
many  dollars ;  yet,  through  the  goodness  of  the  Lord,  it  may 
truly  be  said,  the  barrel  of  meal  wasted  no^,  neither  did  the  cruise 
of  oil  fail,  until  the  Lord  replenished  their  wants.  Much  has  de- 
servedly been  written  on  the  page  of  history,  of  the  interposing 
and  benevolent  hand  of  God,  in  the  establishment  and  supplies 
of  the  Orphan  House  at  Halle,  in  Saxony,  Hirough  the  laborious 
means  of  Professor  Frank;  and,  I  may  venture  to  affirm,  that  it 
has  been  no  less  so  in  favor  of  our  orphan  establishment  in  this 
city.  The  faith  and  pious  zeal  of  its  Managers  have  frequently 
been  tried  to  the  last  extremity;  often,  indeed,  cast  down,  hut 
not  forsaken  ;  for  in  ways  least  expected,  or  not  expected  at  all, 
the  kind  hand  of  God,  almost  miraculously  has  [iroduced  their 
necessary  supplies.  One  instance,  among  others  of  this  descrip- 
tion, occurred  but  a  few  years  ago,  was  known  to  myself.  At  a 
time  when  the  funds  of  the  Society  were  almost  expended,  and 
money  immediately  demanded,  a  young  gentleman,  who  had  just 
received  a  share  of  a  paternal  estate,  requested  of  me  informa- 
tion, "  what  benevolent  Society  was  most  worthy  of  attention  I"' 
I  immediately  named  the  Orphan  Asylum.  Next  day,  a  letter 
was  left  at  my  house,  addressed  to  the  Treasurer  of  the  Orphan 
Asylum,  which  being  delivered  to  that  lady,  on  being  opened,  it 
was  found  to  be  a  blank  paper,  containing  the  sum  of  five 
HUNDRED  DOLLARS  ! !  How  Seasonable  a  relief  was  this  to  the 
exigences  of  the  Society!  and  what  a  noble  example  to  those 
who  become  heirs  to  the  patrimony  of  deceased  relatives,  instead 
of  wasting  it  in  vanity  and  profligacy  !  Who  but  must  feel  the 
most  devout  acknowledgment  to  Divine  beneficence,  for  provid- 
ing the  necessary  supplies  for  the  support  of  the  children  of  this 
valuable  Institution!  And  at  the  same  time,  firmly  believe  the 
truth  of  God's  most  gracious  promise,  that  the  needy  shall  not 
always  be  forgotten  :  the  expectation  of  the  poor  shall  not  perish 
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forever. — In  the  government  of  the  orphan  family,  as  well  as  in 
its  general  plans,  Mrs.  Hoffman  took  a  very  large  share  of  active 
labor.  Frequently  would  she  spend  a  whole  day  at  the  Asylum, 
for  the  purposes  of  inspecting  the  wants  of  the  children,  and  their 
progress  in  education;  the  management  and  frugality  ot  supplies; 
and,  indeed,  the  most  minute  concerns  of  the  whole  establish- 
ment. On  such  occasions,  so  far  from  receiving  any  extra  re- 
freshment, she  would  invariably  partake  only  of  the  simple  fare 
of  the  orphan's  table.  Never  did  she  permit  herself  to  quit  the 
habitation,  without  conferring  her  most  salutary  advices,  and  be- 
stowing her  maternal  expressions  of  kindness  upon  the  tender 
orphans  of  her  charge;  and  which,  of  course,  never  failed  to  pro- 
duce the  most  happy  effects. 

It  may  gratify  the  reader  to  be  informed,  that  this  Orphan 
Asylum  is  now  entirely  freed  from  debt,  and  that  by  the  smiles 
of  Divine  Providence,  there  is  gradually  forming  a  fund  for  its 
future  support,  by  means  of  legacies.  Still,  the  orphan's  cry  is 
directed  to  the  ear  of  a  benevolent  public,  for  a  present  supply, 
and  it  is  firmly  believed,  that  their  cry  will  not  be  heard  in  vain. 
The  annual  expenditures  for  the  household  amount  nearly  to  5000 
dollars,  exclusive  of  repairs  to  the  building.  And  it  must  be  like- 
•wise  stated,  that  the  increase  of  orphans,  render  it  indispensably 
necessary  that  means  be  procured  for  the  erection  of  a  wing  to 
the  house  for  their  accommodation.  Since  the  establishment  of 
this  Society,  in  May,  1806,  there  have  been  received  422  orphan 
children ;  235  have  been  bound  out  to  trades  or  to  service ;  eight 
have  been  returned  to  their  respective  widowed  mothers,  who 
had  been  insane  in  the  Lunatic  Hospital ;  26  have  been  relin- 
quished to  their  relatives;  and  15  have  died,  one  of  which  de- 
parted beneath  the  smiles  of  Jesus.  On  the  present  day,  January 
1st,  1822,  there  are  in  the  Asylum,  84  boys,  52  girls,  or  136  or- 
phans. It  is  a  pleasing  reflection  to  the  Managers,  and  was  a 
cause  of  sublime  pleasure  to  the  pious  Mrs.  Hoffman ;  that  while 
God  extended  his  paternal  wings  over  this  orphan  family  for 
their  protection  and  comfort,  he  has  likewise  granted  some  ex- 
pressions of  his  grace  to  several  of  the  children,  both  male  and 
female,  who  are  now  arrived  to  the  age  of  maturity,  and  main- 
tain the  correctness  of  christian  character.  One  pious  young 
man  is  now  studying  for  the  ministry ;  another  is  handsomely 
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settled  in  business,  and  another  is  retained  in  the  Asylum,  as  an 
Assistant  Teacher.  The  recital  of  these  favors  cannot  but  pro- 
duce a  charming  gratification  in  the  breast  of  every  patron  of 
the  establishment,  and  ensure  their  future  interest  in  its  pros- 
perity. We  now  arrive  at  a  part  of  this  statement,  calculated 
to  teach  a  lesson  on  human  frailty,  and  that  the  most  valuable 
labors  of  life  must  come  to  an  end.  In  the  year  1817,  Mrs. 
Hoffman,  bent  beneath  the  infirmities  of  age,  and  by  a  severe 
rheumatic  affection,  was  compelled  to  retire  from  the  scene  of 
activity,  and  in  her  chamber,  to  spend  her  remaining  days  in  de- 
votional exercises,  awaiting  the  pleasure  of  her  Lord  to  call  her 
to  the  blissful  regions  of  immortality.  Let  us  follow  her  to  the 
chamber  of  retirement,  and  attempt,  from  her  private  days,  to 
learn  a  few  more  lessons  of  instruction  for  our  own  imitation. 


THE  CHAMBER  OF  RETIREMENT. 

David  was  an  attentive  observer  of  the  Providence  of  God^ 
and  of  the  special  favors  which  are  reserved  for  the  benevolent 
in  heart.  Blessed  is  he  that  considereth  the  poor :  the  Lord  will 
deliver  him  in  time  of  trouble.  The  Lord  will  strengthen  him  upon 
the  bed  of  languishing :  thou  wilt  make  all  his  bed  in  his  sickness. 
Psalm  xli.  1 — 3.  In  few  instances  have  these  words  been  m.ore 
happily  verified,  than  in  the  chamber  of  Mrs.  Hoffman.  She 
had  considered  the  poor;  the  Lord  had  frequently  delivered  her 
out  of  her  afflictions ;  the  Lord  was  still  with  her  in  her  last  scene 
of  retirement,  and  strengthened  her  upon  her  bed  of  languishing. 
She,  who  had  given  bread  to  the  widow,  and  comfort  to  the  help- 
less orphan,  finds  her  bed  of  pain  and  languishing  made  easy 
beneath  her,  by  the  tender  hand  and  cheering  smiles  of  God, 
her  heavenly  Father.  How  precious  and  kind  are  the  ways  of 
the  Lord  !  In  this  chamber  Mrs.  Hoffman's  highest  privilege  was, 
to  cultivate  communion  with  God,  by  meditation  and  prayer. 
The  reading  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,  was  her  constant  delight; 
and  frequently,  would  she  take  pleasure  in  reading  a  few  pious 
authors,  the  English  Evangelical  Magazine,  with  such  modern 
periodical  publications  which  recited  the  progress  of  religion. 
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Although  our  venerable  friend  was  now  confined,  and  not  ex- 
pected to  return  to  her  active  duties,  such  wa?  the  high  estima- 
tion which  the  Orphan  Society  possessed  of  her  virtues  and  her 
past  services,  that  they  would  not  permit  her  to  resign  the  office 
of  First  Directress  to  the  Asylum.  When  favored  with  a  miti- 
gation of  her  pain,  the  Board  of  Direction  met  in  her  room ; 
when  her  counsels  were  received  with  veneration  and  delight. 
Her  own  clergy  of  the  Episcopal  Church,  made  to  her  frequent 
visits,  which  she  received  with  the  warmth  of  feeling;  and  she 
took  great  delight  in  conversing  with  the  pious  of  all  denomina- 
tions who  visited  her  chamber.  Sensible  of  the  kind  attention 
which  she  received  from  her  children  and  family,  she  was  fre- 
quently in  the  habit  of  ejaeulatory  prayer  for  their  welfare  and 
happiness.  Until  her  right  hand  was  literally  clenched  by  the 
violence  of  her  rheumatic  complaint,  she  would  indulge  herself 
in  epistolary  correspondence  with  her  friends:  and  as  such  let- 
ters usually  express  the  fine  feelings  of  the  heart,  and  give  a 
strong  character  of  the  writer,  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  present- 
ing the  reader  with  a  copy  of  three  of  them,  which  were  put 
into  my  hand  since  her  decease. 

TO  MRS.  STARTIN. 

Mr  Beloved  Friend, 

While  you  are  comfortable  and  happy  in  the  pleasant  habi- 
tation of  your  friends,  I  trust  it  will  ^dd  a  mite  to  the  stock  of 
pleasure,  to  receive  assurances  of  the  mending  health  and 
strength  of  an  old  pilgrim  by  the  way-side,  whom  you  left  a  suf- 
fering prisoner  in  a  sick  room.  From  the  many  and  lively  ex- 
pressions of  your  regard  that  I  have  experienced  for  years  past, 
I  am  fully  confirmed,  that  while  absent,  you  still  remember  me 
with  a  heart  of  anxious  inquiry,  desiring  to  know  of  my  comfort 
and  well-being.  Considering  this,  I  desire  to  anticipate  your 
good  friendship,  and  rallying  all  my  strength,  I  send  you  this 
little  page  with  my  own  hand,  assuring  you  that  I  am  somewhat 
better  than  when  we  were  last  together;  and  I  think  the  trial  I 
have  made  of  cotton  applied  frequently  to  my  limbs,  has  proved 
greatly  beneficial,  both  in  mitigating  my  sharp  pains,  and  increas- 
ing my  strength.     For  all  this  we  may  praise  Him  together,  who 
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is  the  God  of  all  comfort.  But  my  most  peaceful  experience  is 
that,  as  runs  the  promise  to  Israel — "  In  the  latter  day  he  will 
lengthen  out  her  cords,  and  increase  her  dominion,  as  at  even-tide 
it  shall  be  light."  Even  so,  as  He  increases  the  cords  of  my  life, 
he  seems  to  enlarge  my  place;  and  though  I  am  hedged  in  the 
body  by  pains  and  trouble,  yet  it  seems  to  set  the  spirit  at  liberty. 
I  cannot  but  dwell  with  delight  on  the  words  of  our  divine  Mas- 
ter, which  are  so  expressly  applicable — "  If  the  Son  make  you 
free,  ye  shall  be  free  indeed."  As  to  the  increasing  brightness  of 
my  sun,  I  trust  I  may  say,  it  seems  shining  towards  the  perfect 
day,  as  I  live  to  behold  more  and  more  the  light  of  the  knowledge 
of  God  in  the  face  of  .Jesus;  he  indeed  is  light,  and  in  him  is  no 
darkness  at  all.  But  I  am  forgetting  my  crippled  hands,  and  fear 
you  will  not  be  able  to  read  what  I  have  already  written. — I 
suppose  you  have  heard  of  Mrs.  Williams'  leaving  500  dollars, 
to  our  little  orphans.  I  say  from  her,  but  we  may  look  only  from 
above,  and  add,  "  He  openeth  his  hand,  and  filleth  all  things 
plenteously."  I  have  been  much  gratified  by  a  friendly  visit 
from  our  beloved  Mrs.  H.  Our  dear  friend  Miss  O's  health  is 
very  infirm;  she  has  had  pressing  invitations  from  the  bishop, 
and  Mrs.  B.  to  pass  the  winter  with  them ;  change  of  air  may 
have  the  desired  effect,  and  that  she  may  return  a  blessing  to  her 
friends,  as  she  has  been  to  our  little  orphan  flock.  Mrs.  J.  O. 
H.'s  health  continues  very  weak  and  infirm;  the  event  must  be 
left  to  him  who  only  knows  what  is  best  for  us.  I  feel  a  very 
particular  pleasure  in  telling  you  of  the  good  health  of  all  the 
numerous  family.  Mrs.  H.  appears  to  enjoy  perfect  health;  her 
kind  and  unremitted  attentions  have  doubly  endeared  her  to  my 
he  'rt,  and  are  numbered  among  the  other  many  blessings  which 
God  has  given  me  through  a  long,  and  I  may  with  truth  say,  a 
painful  confinement.  Kiss  our  dear  little  R.  for  me;  remember 
me  with  sincere  love  of  christian  fellowship  and  good  wishes  to 
Mrs.  A.  and  every  branch  of  her  family.  And  now,  my  dear 
friend,  may  1  be  kept  stedfast  in  the  true  faith ;  and  may  the  pro- 
mises of  God  be  my  hope,  his  providence  my  guard,  and  his 
grace  my  strength,  till  in  his  own  good  time  I  may  be  received, 
through  the  merits  and  all-sufficient  atonement  of  a  blessed  Re- 
deemer, to  a  happy  eternity !    Receive  my  warmest  thanks  for 
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your  many  past  favors,  and  my  prayers  for  your  peace  and  com- 
fort through  life,  and  beiive  me. 

Your  unalterable  friend, 

SARAH  HOFFMAN. 

TO  THE  SAME  LADY. 

Neither  the  trouble  of  writing,  or  dictating,  shall  prevent  me 
the  pleasure  of  communicating  with  a  beioved  friend  and  feliow 
pilgrim;  for  though  my  words  may  be  brief,  and  without  any 
thing  new,  yet  I  can  but  offer  once  again  the  same  grateful  heart, 
the  same  tender  wishes,  and  repeat  the  assurances  of  the  same 
christian  fellowship;  all  of  which  will  surely  eive  satisfaction  to 
us  both.  I  therefore  take  a  favorable  moment  to  acknowledge 
your  kind  note,  and  its  acceptable  contents.  I  appreciate  fully 
your  kindness,  and  feel  deeply  sensible  of  every  effort  of  your 
friendship  to  administer  to  my  ease  and  comfort.  May  the  bles- 
sings of  a  good  God  follow  you  in  your  journey  !  Doubtless  you 
are  now  enjoying  all  the  delights  that  free  air  and  the  beautiful 
landscape  can  afford  to  one  who  reads  the  Book  of  Nature  with  a 
christian  eye :  but  these  are  things  I  have  not  the  Divine  permis- 
sion to  enjoy.  Still,  blessed  by  his  Name,  I  am  j'^et  a  prisoner 
of  hope,  looking  for  a  better  country,  that  is  an  heavenly ;  one 
that  shall  never  fade  or  pass  away.  So,  my  dear  friend,  you  see 
that  my  afflictions  are  but  working  in  me,  patience,  and  patience 
experience,  and  experience  a  hope  that  shall  not  make  me  ashamed 
in  the  day  of  the  Son  of  man.  Pray  for  me,  and  remember  me  in 
your  thank  offerings;  for  what  abundant  reason  have  we  not  all 
to  magnify  him  !  And  although  he  makes  me  a  partaker  of  a 
cup  of  bitterness  and  trembling,  it  is  from  a  Father's  hand,  that 
I  may  be  made  a  greater  partaker  of  his  blessed  Spirit.  How 
then  shall  I  complain,  however  miserable  this  poor  and  painful 
body  may  feel,  while  with  the  Patriarch  Jacob,  faith  and  hope 
remain  my  portion,  by  which,  like  him,  I  can  worship  my  God^ 
bowing  on  my  bed''s  head.  Such  peaceful  intelligence,  I  know, 
will  be  cheering  strength  and  consolation  to  you,  and  I  pray  in- 
crease to  your  afflicted  and  suffering  friend,  who  desires  her  sin- 
cere love  to  Mrs.  A.  and  all  her  family,  in  which  our  dear  R.  is 
included,  SARAH  HOFFMAN. 


41 


A  NOTE  TO  HER  FRIEND  MRS.  B. 

The  subsiding  storm  gives  ease  to  my  crippled  hands,  and 
allows  me,  my  dear  friend,  to  tell  you,  that  from  inability  to 
write,  I  was  disappointed  at  not  having  the  privilege  of  sending 
you  a  few  lines,  expressive  of  my  regard,  with  the  small  memo- 
rial of  my  friendship  which  my  heart  dictated  to  your  beloved 
daughter.  I  therefore  reply  to  your  affectionate  note,  happy  of 
the  opportunity  of  giving  this  testimony  of  my  regard  for  you 
and  your's.  Be  pleased,  therefore,  to  accept  my  best  wishes  for 
your  happiness  and  peace,  and  to  offer  dear  Jesse  the  assurance 
of  my  continual  prayer  for  her  comfort  and  safety  at  the  approach- 
ing hour  of  trouble;  the  trial  of  which,  I  well  know,  is  lessened 
to  hPT  in  apprehension,  by  a  prepared  heart  of  trust  in  Him  who 
is  her  house  of  defence,  and  in  whose  hands  all  her  times  are. 
All  work  together  for  a  blessing  to  those  who  love  him ;  and  our 
God  is  a  present  comfort  in  trouble.  Such  is  the  blessing  of  a 
union  with  Jesus !  I  rejoice,  my  dear  friend,  that  we  and  your 
dear  children  may  rejoice  together,  having  a  lot  in  such  a  pre- 
cious inheritance.  That  we  may  be  continually  blessed  with 
spiritual  prosperity,  is  the  prayer  and  trust  of 

Your  affectionate 

SARAH  HOFFMAN. 

Thus  did  our  departed  friend  pass  away  three  long  years  in 
her  chamber,  exercising  faith,  hope  and  patience  in  the  God  of 
her  mercy,  until  the  day  of  her  appointed  time  arrived,  when 
ghe  bid  adieu  to  all  that  is  mortal,  and  like  a  faithful  servant, 
entered  into  the  joys  of  her  Lord. 


LAST  VISITS  TO  MRS.  HOFFMAN. 

Go — witness  the  last  scene  of  human  life  ! 
Then  listen  to  the  dying  child  of  grace, 
And  learn  Immanuel's  power  to  save  I 


It  has  frequently  been  asserted  that,  "  the  true  character  of 
man  is  not  to  be  determined,  until  he  turns  the  period  of  death." 
To  continue  for  a  time  in  a  course  of  religious  profession,  and 

F 


(         42         } 

of  public  usefulness,  and  afterwards  to  turn  aside  from  the  paths 
of  rectitude,  and  die  beneath  a  dark  cloud,  has  too  often  been  wit- 
nessed, to  admit  a  denial  of  the  fact.  And  although  it  be  cer- 
tain, that  the  Lord  knoweth  them  that  are  his  ;  it  is  equally  true, 
the  Saviour  hath  given  us  this  visible  mark  of  them :  He  that 
shall  endure  unto  the  end,  the  same  shall  be  saved.  Mat.  xxiv.  13. 
While,  therefore,  we  are  frequently  called  to  witness  the  last 
moments  of  a  dying  penitent,  whose  life  has  been  spent  in 
thoughtless  vanity  and  sin,  and  whose  repentance  is  so  strongly 
marked  as  to  create  a  charitable  hope  of  his  salvation;  yet, 
visits  to  a  person,  who,  for  many  years,  has  received  the  mercy 
of  Got!,  preserved  an  uniformity  of  piety,  and  closed  the  scene  of 
mortality  in  faith,  peace  and  joy :  this  produces  a  dilferent  effect, 
and  never  fails  to  create  the  most  happy  assurance  of  the  real 
worth  of  his  character,  the  reality  of  religion,  and  a  full  persua- 
sion of  his  future  felicity.  Under  these  impressions,  I  shall  recite 
the  substance  of  my  last  visits  to  the  venerable  Mrs.  Hoffman; 
that  while  it  may  serve  as  an  additional  memorial  to  her  surviv- 
ing family,  others  may  be  induced  to  follow  her  bright  example. 
That  spirit  of  christian  benevolence  which,  for  many  years, 
Mrs.  Hoffman  so  warmly  cherished  to  the  poor  and  needy,  did 
not  decline  with  her  age.  On  my  last  visits  she  would  make 
earnest  inquiries  of  the  general  state  of  the  public  institutions 
under  my  ministerial  care.  "  Come,"  she  would  say,  "  tell  me 
how  the  aged  are  supplied  in  the  Aims-House;  are  they  allowed 
little  refreshments  ?  Surely  if  I  find  the  comfort  of  such  things, 
those  poor  creatures  must  need  them  too. — Do  you  continue  to 
make  your  visits  to  the  Orphan  Asylum,  to  examine  and  instruct 
the  children  ?  How  many  are  there  in  the  house  ?  Do  they  im- 
prove in  their  learning,  and  do  they  look  healthy  and  lively  ? 
I  know  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M'Farlane  have  always  been  kind 
and  faithful  people ;  and,  I  have  confidence  in  their  good  charac- 
ter and  kindness.  But  you  know  that  my  time  and  ability  to 
visit  the  Asylum  are  expired,  and  all  that  I  can  now  do  for  them 
is,  to  present  them  in  my  prayers  to  the  orphan's  God  and  Fa- 
ther. It  is  a  delight  to  me  still  to  hear  that  they  do  well,  and 
that  the  Lord  blesses  them.  You  must  keep  on  with  your  visits, 
and  try  to  do  them  all  the  good  you  can ;  and  the  Lord  will  bless 
you  for  your  kindness." 


(     «     ) 

Friday  morning,  July  6th,  on  my  way  to  the  establishment  at 
Bellevue,  I  made  Mrs.  Hoffman  a  visit.  She  was  confined  alto- 
gether to  her  bed,  and  endured  severe  pain.  On  my  inquiring 
the  state  of  her  mind  under  the  weight  of  her  affliction,  she  re- 
plied, "  I  frequently  experience  the  sensible  presence  of  my 
blessed  Redeemer.  At  times,  my  meditalions  on  the  Lord,  and 
his  merciful  kindness  to  me,  are  very  sweet;  but,  the  depression 
on  my  head,  and  the  pains  I  feel,  too  often  interrupt  my  devo- 
tional pleasures.  Indeed  such  happy  moments  are  quickly  gone, 
when  compared  with  my  earnest  wish  for  their  continuance." 
With  some  feeling  she  adverted  to  the  fifth  chapter  of  Romans — 
We  glory  in  tribulation  also :  knowing  that  tribulation  rvorkeih 
patience ;  and  patience  experience  ;  and  experience  hope,  &c.  "  I 
want,"  said  she,  "  to  have  more  of  this  experience  in  my  heart; 
and  I  wish  you  to  pray  that  my  patience  may  increase,  so  that 
I  may  wait  'till  it  please  my  God  and  Father  to  receive  me  to 
his  heavenly  presence  above.  My  old  friend,  you  do  not  know 
how  often,  and  how  much  of  that  refreshment  I  need  ;  and  you 
must  not  forget  to  give  me  your  consoling  advice."  I  explained 
to  her,  that  true  experience  was  produced  by  the  conflict  between 
nature  and  grace ;  or,  the  opposition  between  tlie  flesh  and  the 
renewed  spirit  of  the  christian ;  and  that  it  arises  from  the  love 
of  God  shed  abroad  in  the  heart  by  the  Holy  Ghost  given  unto  us. 
T.  5.  Therefore,  it  became  her  duty  to  plead  with  her  heavenly 
Father,  to  grant  her  more  abundance  of  his  Spirit  to  increase 
and  confirm  her  experience;  having  this  encouraging  promise — 
He  giveth  his  holy  Spirit  to  them  that  ask  him.  She  replied,  "  this 
is  true;  I  want  more  of  the  influence  of  this  blessed  Spirit;  I 
cannot  pray  without  it,  and  he  is  my  comforter."  As  she  had 
often  expressed  to  me,  her  anxiety  for  more  patience  to  support 
her  under  the  pressure  of  her  pains,  I  continued  my  address  by  ex- 
plaining to  her,  that  the  kind  of  patience  which  proceeds  from  ex- 
perience, was  very  different  from  that  which  arises  form  the  mere 
consideration  that  our  distresses  are  not  so  great  as  they  might 
have  been;  or  so  great  as  many  others  endure.  Jesus  said  unto 
his  disciples — In  your  patience  possess  ye  your  souls.  Luke  xxi. 
19.  This  virtue  comes  from  God,  who  is  the  God  of  all  patience; 
not  only  that  he  has  patience  under  our  sinful  raurmuriugs  and 
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sins,  but  gives  us  patience  under  all  our  afflictions ;  so  that,  in 
gome  degree  we  can  say.  Father,  not  my  will,  but  thine  be  done, 
Christ  himself  is  our  great  copy  for  the  exercise  of  this  patience 
under  all  his  sufferings.  He  was  led  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter, 
and  as  a  sheep  is  dumb  before  her  shearers  so  opened  he  not  his 
mouth.  Now,  in  proportion  as  you  receive  this  patience  from 
your  God,  so  will  you  possess  your  soul  in  sweet  serenity  under 
all  your  pains  and  sufferings  "  Yes,"  said  she, "  this  is  true 
patience;  when  I  meditate  on  the  sufferings  of  the  Saviour  for 
my  sins,  why  should  I  complain?  Yet,  1  must  tell  you,  that  I 
need  more  patience,  that  I  may  not  be  permitted  to  repine,  but 
bold  out  to  the  last.  And  now  I  wish  you  to  kneel  down  by  my 
bed,  and  pray  that  God  may  be  with  me,  and  grant  me  more 
experience  and  more  patience."  Having  gratified  her  request, 
she  said,  "  sit  down  a  minute  longer;  I  have  something  to  ask 
you.  My  time  to  continue  here  on  earth  cannot  be  very  long. 
As  my  old  friend,  I  wish  you,  when  on  your  way  to  Bellevue 
every  Friday,  to  visit  the  poor,  you  would  call  and  spend  a  few 
minutes  with  me  in  conversation  and  prayer;  it  will  contribute 
to  my  refreshment  and  comfort."     This  I  promised. 

On  my  next  visit,  Mrs.  Hoffman  api)eared  more  rapidly  to  has- 
ten to  her  final  close  of  life.  Although  she  frequently  expressed 
to  me  the  ground  of  her  hope  for  future  felicity,  on  this  visit,  I 
possessed  a  solicitude  to  receive  from  her  dying  lips,  whatever 
might  be  interesting  upon  so  important  a  subject ;  for  it  is  death 
that  tries  human  souls,  and  a  dying  testimony,  connected  with  a 
virtuous  life,  is  always  the  most  valuable  to  survivors.  I  there- 
fore again  proposed  the  question,  and  received  for  answer:  "  My 
soul  is  fixed  alone  upon  the  infinite  merit  of  Jesus,  my  blessed 
Redeemer.  It  is  on  his  blood  and  righteousness  1  rest  for  the 
pardon  of  my  sins,  and  the  acceptance  of  my  person,  with  my 
God  and  Father.  And  it  is  his  promise,  that  he  will  never  leave 
me  nor  forsake  me,  which  encourages  me  that  1  shall  be  kept 
steadfast  unto  the  end.  I  cannot  say  that  I  am  always  comfort- 
able, or  that  I  am  free  from  temptation ;  but  my  whole  desire  and 
prayer  to  the  Lord  is  for  his  grace  and  consolation."  From  such 
a  satisfactory  communication,  I  encouraged  her  confidence  in  the 
faithfulness  and  love  of  her  Saviour,  by  repeating  a  few  promises 
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adapted  to  her  situation,  and  closed  my  visit  by  offering  a  prayer. 
Before  I  retired,  she  said,  "  when  you  offer  your  supplications 
for  me,  I  wish  you  always  to  conclude  by  repeating  the  Lord'* 
prayer,  for  that  has  always  been  sweet  to  me." 

During  the  last  few  days  of  this  pious  lady's  illness,  she  was 
continually  uttering  expressions  of  gratitude,  not  only  to  her 
God  and  Saviour,  but  to  her  children  and  friends  who  surrounded 
her.  She  could  receive  nothing  to  refresh  her,  but  a  little  ice- 
water;  yet,  not  a  drop  passed  her  lips,  without  acknowledging 
her  th;tnkfulness.  As  she  approached  nearer  to  the  last  scene, 
every  doubt  and  fear  vanished  ;  and  she  happily  reposed  herself 
in  the  bosom  of  her  Lord.  She  was  never  heard  to  allude  to 
any  of  her  good  deeds,  but  constantly  attributed  all  her  mercies 
in  life  to  the  grace  and  goodness  of  her  heavenly  Father,  resting 
her  soul  on  the  all-sufficiency  of  Christ  her  Saviour,  and  thus 
waiting  the  messenger  death  to  call  her  to  the  scenes  of  immor- 
tality. 

The  next  time  I  visited  Mrs.  Hoffman,  her  strength  was  so  far 
exhausted,  that  I  said  little  more  than  to  offer  her  a  few  senti- 
ments for  her  consolation.  1  cited  to  her,  David's  charming  sur- 
render of  himself  to  his  Lord ;  part  of  which  were  the  very  last 
words  expressed  by  Jesus,  the  true  David,  while  expiring  on  the 
cross.  Into  thy  hand  I  commit  my  spirit;  thou  hast  redeemed  me, 
O  LordGod  of  truth.  PsI.  xxxi.  5.  To  whom,  said  1,  can  a  peni- 
tent sinner  commit  his  guilty  soul,  but  to  that  blessed  Redeemer 
whose  hands  were  nailed  to  the  cross  ?  And  to  whom  can  a 
dying  child  of  grace  commit  his  fleeting  spirit,  but  into  the  hand 
of  his  Father,  who  indeed,  is  the  Lord  God  of  truth  ?  "  Yes," 
she  replied,  "  they  are  charming  words  indeed !  I  hope  1  shall 
take  the  comfort  of  them.  You  must  now  kneel  down  and  pray 
for  me,  that  those  words  may  be  mine."  Rising  from  prayer,  she 
asked  me,  why  did  you  not  pronounce  the  benediction  ?  To  gra- 
tify her,  I  immediately  did  so. — This  was  the  last  time  I  prayed 
with  her. 

On  the  next  Friday  morning,  I  made  Mrs.  Hoffman  another 
visit ;  but  she  was  too  low  to  admit  of  conversation,  and  I  pro- 
mised to  stop  on  my  return  from  Bellevue.  This  was  the  day 
previous  to  her  death.  In  the  afternoon  she  was  a  little  revived, 
and  received  a  visit  from  her  valuable  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B. 
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Mrs.  B.  took  a  seat  by  her  side,  and  read  Mrs.  Graham's  "  pro- 
\asion  for  passing  Jordan,"  and  also  selections  of  Psalms  and 
Hymns  in  the  Prayer  Book.  Occasionally  she  broke  out  in 
ejaculatory  prayer,  beseeching  the  Lord  to  be  with  her  in  passing 
through  the  valley  of  death. — On  my  return  in  the  afternoon, 
her  mind  was  composed  in  her  God,  but  the  power  of  speech  was 
extremely  feeble.  I  asked  her  if  she  enjoyed  the  consolation  o^ 
those  words  of  David's  surrender,  which  I  repeated  jn  my  last 
visit  ?  She  replied,  "  they  are  the  delight  of  my  soul;  I  feel  them 
in  my  heart ;  my  mind  is  at  rest."  Perceiving  that  life  would 
speedily  expire,  I  proposed  to  her  daughter,  Mrs.  M.  Hoffman,  to 
make  a  visit  in  the  morning,  which  Mrs.  Hoffman  hearing,  said, 
"  tell  him  to  be  sure  to  come." 

Saturday  morning  I  made  my  last  visit.  Her  articulation  had 
become  almost  unintelligible;  but  still,  in  broken  accents,  she 
endeavored  to  glorify  her  God  while  breath  remained.  Looking 
at  Mrs.  B.  the  daughter  of  her  still  dear  Mrs.  Graham,  she  said, 
"  my  colleague  has  gone  before  ;  I  am  following  fast."  Then, 
after  a  short  pause  she  resumed  her  speech  :  "  Tell  them,"  mean- 
ing the  Board  of  the  Orphan  Asylum  ;  "  tell  them  all,  there  is  a 
, crown  of  glory  in  reserve  for  me."  These  were  nearly  her  last 
words,  except  now  and  then  an  endearing  expression  to  her  chil- 
dren and  grand-children.  An  oppressive  slumber  seized  her 
animal  spirits,  and  about  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  she  gently 
fell  asleep  in  Jesus,  without  the  shadow  of  a  struggle  or  a  sigh, 
aged  79  years.  Thus  she  received  an  answer  to  her  constant 
prayers,  that  when  she  passed  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow 
of  death,  she  should  fear  no  evil ;  and  certain  it  was,  that  her 
Shepherd  and  Redeemer  was  sensibly  with  her ;  his  rod  and  staff 
supported  and  consoled  her  spirit  while  passing  away  to  the  man- 
sions of  eternal  blessedness  and  glory ! 

"Religion!  Providence!  and  after-state  ! 

"  Here  is  firm  footing ;  here  is  solid  rock  I 

"  This  can  support  us ;  all  is  sea  besides, 

"  Sinks  under  us,  bestorms,  and  then  devours." — Young, 

On  the  following  Monday  afternoon,  the  mortal  remains  of 
this  mother  in  Israel  were  deposited  in  the  burial-yard  of  Trinity 
Church,     From  the  house  of  her  son,  Martin  Hoffman,  the  place 


(  47         ) 

of  her  many  years'  residence,  the  corpse  was  followed  by  many 
of  her  relations  and  surviving  friends  in  carriages,  which  halted 
in  front  of  St.  Paul's  Church.  The  walking  procession  was  then 
formed,  and  advanced  to  Trinity,  preceded  by  about  one  hundred 
of  the  Orphan  Children,  who  had  been  the  objects  of  her  affec- 
tionate care ;  and  followed  by  a  long  train  of  respectable  citi- 
zens, to  give  their  last  testimony  to  departed  worth.  The  full 
burial  service  of  the  Church  was  performed  by  the  Right  Reve- 
rend Bishop  Hobart;  after  which  the  body  was  conveyed  to  the 
family  vault,  there  to  rest  in  hope^  'till  the  morning  of  the  resur- 
rection, when  the  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  the  vile  body  shall 
be  raised  incorruptible,  and  fashioned  like  unto  the  glorious  body 
of  the  Son  of  God ;  body  and  spirit  be  reunited,  and  both  re- 
ceived to  the  climes  of  bliss  and  unutterable  joy,  forever  and 
ever  !  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?  O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  1 
Thanks  he  to  God  who  giveth  us  the  victory,  through  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 


FINIS. 
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